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Roaming the West’s Fantastic Four Corners 
By Jack Brerp 


With Tilustrations from Photographs by the duthor 


1 no great eve for beauty, » Mor- 
mon newspaper in September, 1861, 
described southeastern Utah as “one 


vast ‘contiguity of waste’ and measurably’ 
valueless, excepting for nomadic fy 
hunting grounds for Lydians, and to hold the 
world together." 

‘The labyrinthine cipyons, soaring moun- 
tains, matiiral bridges, barten Mats, and tower- 
ing pinnacles of this maligned country still 
do a fair job of holding the world together, 
But they are far from “valueless,”” at least to 
these who will brave the rigors of travel for 
the thrill af a forbidding but fantustie spec- 
tacle. 


Utah's Gems Have a Rough Setting 


This 20,000-square-mile quarter of Utah 
comprises, in fact, a priceless portion of our 
scenic heritage, and one that is little known. 
To it are to be found, among other gems, the 
forgotten Shangri-la of Chesler Park, the 
silent stune cities of Devil's Lane and Cyclone 
Canyon, the surrealist sculpture of the Valley 
of the Goblins, the greut 500-foot pillars of 
Monument Canyon. 

Their setting is the Four Comers Country, 
that gaunt, erosion gutted sector where bound- 
aries of four States meet: Utah, Colorado, 
Arizona, and New Mexico. 

One of the largest roadless areas in the 
United States. the region has always defied 
exploration by any but the hardiest and most. 
persistent (map, pige 711). 

Now new. roads. spurred by discoveries: of 
oil, natural gas, and uranium, are thrusting 
inquisiti e fingers Into the back country. 
Alread 270-mile route bisects it, ftom 
‘Torrey on the west to Cortez, Colorado, 
on the east, 

These roads are no boulevards, but they are 


passable. Az more are added, they will pre- 
sent the touring motorist, with pportunity 
and the Nation with a respansibility, The 
opportunity will be to tap a iteasiin=trove 
of spectacular, unspoiled beauty, “The respons 
sibility will be to ensure that this asset is pre- 
served intact for the enjoyment of generations 
yet to come. 


Where Indians Speak German 


By jeep and horse and station wagon T 
traveled some 3,000 miles in this area, often 
jouncing over rangeland, deserts, and scarps 
where a dirt track was a highway and a recky 
stream bed an avenue, 

The long trek started at Cortez, Colorado. 
Picking up my guide, Rollin Usher, there, 
T headed south for the Consolidated Ute 
Agency, 11 miles away. 

“Not many. people know anything abs 
these Utes," said Usher. “Maybe you can get 
some pictures.” 

“All right with me, so long as they don't 
smash my camera. 

Under the suspicious sate of the assembled 
leaders, 1 tried through an Interpreter to 
explain our mission, 1 was making heavy 
going of it until 1 tackled the problem 
frontally. 

“What T would Hke most," [ said, “is to 
take a color picture of the council itself, “Anil 
I promise to send prints to cach member just 
as soon as | can,” 

‘That did it. Solemnly, the council members 
filed out of the chamber and. lined-up in front 
of our station wagon for their portrait, ‘The 
ceremony completed, we all (trooped over to 
the local trading post for = Coca-Cola, 

Seo "Fhimiag Cliffs of Monument Vullew," by Jack 
Nattowar Grocearmc Manaamp, Obtoher 
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procrs Chantry, where Utah, Colorado, Arizom 
a lhe exposed in Lowering buttes, deep canyons, anit 
at Hunksville Utah.tind themeelves | 

cen furest iy tle gulch, Hard ur 


As | handed the last (te his bottle, he sang other southwestern tribes, who bel 
verfully, “Durike sehie!" the breath, not thé bite, of the 
The trader laughed ot my 


onishment, 
dtu bea G 
they did a 


For years {had wanted 
irip into the spectacular ond 


Outside the post Ure women and visited Newdles country to the northe 
cur youngsters nered (page 728). wi = Musselman, T knew, was the man 
eminiite T produced a camer, however, Wo pushed on to his 4-M 


y scattered like cail, Li miles southeast of Mowb, Utuh.* 


To entice them again, we set up a lure, o 
jug full af green collared Yeards 1 had DS TSSREDI aN certs 
ueht out an the h a fishing rod and Though born and brought up in Pennsyl 
a nogse. Shyly appeared and vania, Ross knows the Needles like a dog- 
eluste }. But cancel book. In 1933 he and hrother took 
when T star aclose- a two-months’ saddlé trip into this sgction 
up, Utes of all ages after a pack of wolves. So impressed was 
puzzled us Ross that he bought 2 ranch and moved his 
e desert ond its creature whole family out to Utah. 

ust have known that this little m lizard tanch our party bucktracked 
Crotuphytus coHarts, harmless, We could rard Monticella at the base 
put down their fear only to superstition — 
perhaps some notion like that of the “uti 


See “Utah's Arches of Stone, by Javk Reeed, Na- 
hod roan Grounavarie Magazine, August, 1947 
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arters for the Indi d it through beautiiu 
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Massive formation 


a Dwarf Station Wagon and a Pygmy Driver 
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Utah, were surprised when they learned (hat supplict were being flown to the Four 
before, so Tar as the author could earn, 


Scornful of Sagebrush, » 


Residents of Monts 
Corners explorers (page 0 
on the canson's rugged lower rim. 


The st 


tion wagon plunged over a five-foot 
ing the springs 
asles and sending a wi af 


down onto the 
sand qver the ¢ 

Jamming the hydramatic transmission into 
low, T ieuened the engin’, Like a [riehtened 
jack rabbit, the car shot forward, bowling 
‘er brush and six-foot junipers and leapiny 
es and embankments with all four whiel 


du 
eff the ground, 


Choo 

My one fear in that hub-deep sand was 
atopping, But 1 needa’t have worried. ‘The 
first mile zipped by so fast that it was all 
T could do to follow the vague and owisting 
trail, Tn ime than anyone had be st 
had burreled in to Squaw Spring, 
we had chosen for a camp. 
e the next morning to make a 
ignificant cliscovery—the sun was coming up 
just where we thought jt bad gone down the 


Lunidicape "Reverses" Compuse 


on's Inner Rin 


planes akigengited a lands 


7 Here the ates looks uxpansive sind flat. Actually, a rock lédie marking 
the canvon’s brink Mes only. S00 feet infront uf the plane (page 


night “before, Wé weren't exactly original. 
Ross told us that'a New York lawyer he had 
guided to the Ne mne slrimer swore thet 
“the rose In the-east only once the whole 
time T was down there! 

We were, in short, in country 
asa Coney Island fun house, Fi 
of square miles the land was 
maze of canvons and mi 
able Tingerli, Th the clear, dry air. 
some 3,000 feet above sea level, clif 
away appeared to be within arrow shot. 
pletely mixed up, one could be sure of nel 
distunce nor direction. 

To add to the unreal, lunar quality of the 
landscape, we saw na si f human hab 
tion and scarcely any wildlife. An occasional 
range rider from Indian Creek passed this way, 
Tookin tted that coyotes, 
highorn sheep, and deer 
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Southeastern Utah Ts a Maze of Deep Canyons and Sun-bleached Mesas 


Approgimzitely: one-fourth af Tih, some Mequare miles. fies in Four Comers Country, whene the 
Berhive State tourhes mio, Arena. and New Mevies Here Nature hus created e strunge landscape. 
Much of the region is roadless and acldom visited Esph s and the 


Needles country, the author and hi companions pemtrated| areas (ar from human habitation. 


Vet, if the terrain seemed relativ 
of animate life, it was rich in geil history. 
As the stubbornly nv ing streams have 
cut downward and sidewise against hunere 
of layers of rock, they have encountered sec 
tions which resisted their erosive action, "These 
berame the isalated buttes and mesds now 
dotting the Southwest's horizon, Where whole 
ridges stood fast against the water’s assault, 
knifelike reefs were left. 


y barren 


un 


Great Needles, Natureemade 


Fram such reefs developed the weird sky- 
line of the Needles country. Water freezing 
in the fissures of these ridges broke off great 
chunks of roc ed the rumaining sand- 
stone into rough fingers: then, aided by drip- 
ping tains and wind-hlown sand, into sharp 
pinnacles and sharper “needles.” 

To see these sights close up, we branched 
out from Squaw Spring by jeep, horseback, 
and on foot, “Two of our most rewarding 
spectacles were Cyclone Canyon and Devil’s 


Lane—sheer-walled corridors 14 miles long 
and halfa mile wide 


Usually. in such canyons, the battorns a 
a jumble af rocks and debris rolled down by 
through, 


the streams which first cut their way 
Yet at Cyclone and Devil's Lane 

a avenues inmarred By cube 
Wns, without 
y dropped 
crapered sir 


reply’ ae 
ts at the 


inlet for water, simp 
either end, tike sky 
brink of a guli. 

Even more beautiful was Chesler Park. We 
approached in hy jeep over a A00-foot esearp- 
ment, thence down Devil’s Lane, and finally 
through a well-musked passageway in the 
park's ring of stone towers, 

Chesler, for a tancher wha drove 
cattle into it in 1885, is Tittle more than 
three miles square but as lovely a spot as the 
West affords (page TIS). Tts ‘maly colored 
wills rise 600 feet, shuteis Mf from every- 
thing but the clear, blue Ohm its flow Ti 
a blanket of thick grass, patched with acres 
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of yellow wild mustard: a spring provides 
fresh water. 

We pitched camp in a giant cove hollowed 
from a stone island in the park’s center. This 
reef was u lovely place. Perhaps half a imile 
long, dt built up cluster af pinnachis abaut 
400 feet high, 

The cave we used was ane of several carved 
from the island's base. Cowpunchers for half 
a century or more have user) them for camp 
sites and, by building ferres across the mouths 
of the larger ones, for corrals as well. 

Relaxing in our particular niche, we studied 
the delicate coloring of the park walls—the 
salmon, gray, pink, heige, and tan shades 
which gave the little valley such u serene and 
hitetioniows feeling Here was a good place 
to forget all the problems of the outside world, 

Vet even paradise can pall, and we had 
other sights to see, Packing buck to Moab, 
we dropped in at Howard Shields’ Red Rock 
Lodge and contemplited our next step, 


Peering over Grand View Point 


Several years hefore | hail stood at the end 
of Grand View Point, between the Green and 
Colorndo Rivers, and lodked straight down 
into a-strange side canyen of the Colorado, 
It was not @ large or even « beautiful canyon, 
but it bad some gigantic pionacles rising from 
its floor that looker well worth investigating. 

In Meal little was known of this place be- 
yond its Joral name, Monument Canyon. 
Situated in wile country, it was thought to 
have been probed by no more than a dozen 
individuals at most, 

Climbing into a little plane owned by my 
friend Puge Stocks, 1 set out one morning to 
reconnoiter, Puge bouteed the craft off the 
cow pasture behind his house and spiraled 
upward above the scarps surrounding Moab. 

In a few minutes we covered the 25 miles 
downstream to Grand View Point. Puge, at 
my request, ciecled the cliff. then 2onmed down 
into Monument Canyon itself (page 725), 

Tt was un impressive but discouraging sight 
‘The cliff itself was as straight and sheer as the 
Empire State Building, and twice as high 
(page 725). Nor did it look possible to climb 
from the Colorado's deep-cut bed up to the 
bench, or plateau, on which Monument Can- 
yon sal--a canyon abaye a canyon, We flow 
hack to Moab, 

A trip out to the point by car left we as 
perplexed as before. Then Roy Holvonk, 
Moab rencher, tall us he had taken horses 
over Monument’s rim once before and knew 
he could do it again 

‘Quickly we organized a pack trip. Russ 
Mahan and Exrl Worthington of the National 
Park Service got time off to join us, Puge 
Stocks und Glen McFall agreed to shepherd us 
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from the air aud to drop supplies a8 soon as Wwe 
located our camp, 

By noon of one May morming we were ready, 
The pack mules and saddle pontes had been 
trucked to Grind View Point (page 731). All 
we needed) was a troll down cver the rim, 


Moving.a Tree Reveals the Trail 


“Where do we ga from here?” T asked Boy. 

“Just walk over to the edge, move that dead 
juniper out of the w: vd yon "LL find se wrail”* 

Russ and [had passed that spot seweral 
mes and had never seun a sign of a break 
in the tiny [ moved the dead tree, Sure 
enough, there was a two-foot gap leading down 
to a narrow shelf notched against the cliff, 
Below lay more than 2,500 feet of very empty 
space, 

1 tured to Boy. “You mean we're going 
to tke horses down Mraf?"' 

“(We sure are," he-said with a grin, “Lets 
ot" 

All went well for the first two switch. 
backs down the sheer cliff face. By then Roy 
was on the Gfth level, and the rest of us were 
on successive rungs above, as if on a step 
ladder (page 707). 

Suddenly Earl's pack mule tecame fright- 
ened, cut Inside his horse, and shoved ft half- 
way over the precipice, ‘The other animals, 
panicky, hegan to bunch and to Tet loose a 
rockslide that forced Rov to duck under a 


ledge. 


Traffe Jam on a Precipice 


Where the horses and mules lad huddled, 
the trail was less than three feet wide. Eurl’s 
mare was sitting on her haunches, her back 
to the cliff. pawing desperately at the ledge 
for some kind of foothold, We thought she 
was a poner, that she would slip off to her 
denth on the tocks far below. 

In perhaps half a minute, which seemed like 
half an hour, she managed to catch one front 
hoof in a tiny crack and to regain, momen- 
tarily, ber balance. But now all the pack 
mules decided to turn around. Tn no time, 
three of them had their rumps to the rock wall, 
their forequarters hanging over the abyss, 
while the fourth animal tried to jam itself 
behind the others, 

Karl took a chanee. He picked up a rock 
and heaved it at the fourth mule 1 worked, 
The animal backed away and stood still, 

As Roy led his own horse and mule down 
to the bottom und slowly climbed back him- 
solf, we all froze where we were, and the ani- 
mals, luckily, followed suit, Seon Roy and 
Earl, inching up the trail, managed to reach 
the bunched beasts, disentangle them, and 
lead them, one by one, to safety, 

Letting out a great sigh of 


f, we made 


Stone Peaks Rise Like Cathedral Spires Above the J { Walls Lining Devil's Lane 
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Roaming the West's Fantastic Four Corners 


a quick resohition, For the rest.af the descent 
we would allow only one group at a time to 
go down the searp; the rest could walt at the 
top for their turn. 

‘This system prevented any further mishaps 
until we were nearly at the bottom, Then, 
on the steepest part of the trail, the rear cinch 
on one of the mules broke, At once the 302 
pound pack began to slide up aver the animal's 
head. Blinded, the mile swayed, slipped, and 
hung pawing the rock, half aver the brink. 

This lime we were ready to write off the 
mute as a casualty for sure, but we reckoned 
without its will to live and without Roy's 
alertness. Somehow the mule held its footing: 
somehow Roy got up the trail in time to grasp 
its reins and yank it back to life. 

Once on the lower tim, we found the route 
to the canyon’s edge an easy ride. From ‘its 
lip we stared ut across recky and barren 
country, awed asamuch by the sheer size and 
knifelike abruptness of these cliffs and canyons 
as by their coloring (page 720), 

When we had drunk our fill of this stupen- 
dows sight, Roy led the way back to a sindy 
grove of junipers, Here we set up camp and 
raised the Rags of the National Geographic 
Society and the Explorers Club of New York 
(page 722). Sleeping bags were rolled out 
‘on the sand, a fire started, and a rich mulli- 
gan stew set bubbling in the Dutch oven, 


Visitors Drop In, the Easy Way 


At sunrise we arose for a vigorous day with 
the cameras, only to be greeted with rain and 
a4 heavy overcast. “No pictures today,” 1 
sighed, 

Saddling up, we set out to explore the base 
of the cliff anyway when suddenly, down over 
the end of Grand View Point, appeared two 
airplanes—Puge Stocks and Glen MeFuall, 

Galloping down to a small, sandy slope 
about two miles from camp, we waved fran- 
tically, and wings dipped in recognition. 

“1 think he’s going to land!" yelled Russ 
in amazement, pointing at Stocks’ plane. 

He was. Swooping low over the rim, scorn- 
ful of rocks, cacti, sctuli, and potholes, Puge 
plunked his craft dewn on. the Tittle slope, 
His Janding gear vibrated like a ban: 
didn't snap, Soom Mae brought his Tw 
craft right down beside Puge’s. 

Roy Holyoak, who had ridden pack trains 
all over this termain, seemed unable to believe 
his eves. “An airplane on the rim of Monu- 
ment Canyon! And not one, but two, “The 
folks back in Moab just aren't going to believe 
this” 

Page shrugged off such talk. “Here's your 

» the nal, and the merming paper,” he 
said briskly, “Now let's clean up this airstrip 
a bit.” 
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We sat and stated at him, That hair-raising 
trip by pack horse down the cliff face, the 
tedious trekking, the careful planning—had 
all that work been unnecessary? Wryly, Roy 
Holyoak summed it up: “Well, T guess ‘those 
two-wheeled buszurds have finally replaced the 
horse for this country.’ 


Down inm Monument Canyon 


‘We had still to essay the depths of Monu- 
ment Canyon on) foot. From the rim it 
didn't look too dificult, Closer inspection, 
however, showed that the rim had a bad 
overhung with a 30-foot drop to the closest 
talus slope, With a long rope we might have 
slid over, but it would have been quite a job 
to get hack up. 

Roy, as usual, came to the rescue, Poking 
acound, be revealed & hidden break in the rock 
which let us squeeze under the overhang and 
then, by a series ef switchbacks, descend to 
the slopes of rubble slanting down to the can- 
yon floor, 

Ty 15 minutes we were on the bottom and 
studying the fantastic S00-foot monoliths 
(page 721). From a distance their fluted 
sides resembled the windowed walls of sky- 
scrapers, On their topmost floors some of 
them wore, like little observation platforms, 
a protective cap of white sandstone. Standing 
on it—if one could scale that height—one 
would te nearly as high as tourists at the top 
of the Washington Monument and blessed with 
as striking a view, 

The feeling 1 had had when skimming over 
the canyon by plane wis reinforced by ace 

intance with its pillars from below, They 
were net so much beautiful as overwhelming. 
[owas reminded of a tilliant passage from 
Wallace Stegner’s book. Aforeion Country, in 
which he describes such great strata as “two 
or three petrified minutes of eternity.” 
To face them, he asserted, is “worse, jn some 
i itself, beeatse eter- 
‘hadow without substance. Here is 
r Of a few teiments, geologically 
Here are thousands of feet of roc 


speaking. 
patiently deposited over millions of years, 
buckled up into the air with the slow finality 
of an express engine backing into an orange 


crate, and as qx 
other millions." 


ently being worn away «aver 


Canyon a Box-within-a-box 


We found the canyon floor virtually barren 
of vegetation except for a few clumps of bunch 
grass studded along the talus slopes, But, 
though rough and trailless, it was open and 
not hard to explore, 

"The canyon itself wae a kind of box-within- 

* Copyright, 1942, by Wallace Stegner, New York. 
Duell, Sloan & Pearce, Inc. 


The Author Surveys a Wadonful of Equipment, What a Repacking Jub He Faces! 
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Sipapu, the third and largest span, rises 
several miles farther up White Canyon (oppo- 
site pase). Tis. proportions are impressive: 
268 fect long, 53 feet thick, and 220 feet high. 
Becuuse its abutments now sit back a Jong 
way from the stream’s main channel, the 
water can po longer ¢xert much erosive pres- 
sure on the great -orch, 

Sipapu’s geological origin, like that uf the 
others, is siinple, At a sharp bend of a mean- 
dering river, water secking a straighter course 
eventually bored, right through the rock wall, 
Sanc blown by the-wind polished the bole and 
left the finely contoured span we ste today, 

Not quite sv simple was the matier of no- 
menclature. Owachomo, Kachina, and Sipapw 
were once known, respectively, as Edwin, 
Caroline, and Augusta, after curly explorers 
or their relatives, 

To thy United States Board of Geographic 
Names, these titles appwrently seemed a little 
flat. When the bridges became a monument, 
the Roord cast around for appropriate Indian 
taumes, 

Unfortunately, the Paivtes of the vicinity 
weren't in the habit of naming bridges; they 
referred to them all, indiscriminately and 
rather inelegantly, as Ma-Vah-Tatk-Tump, or 
“Under the Horse's Belly.” 

Undeterred, the Board turned to the Hopi, 
who were then thought to be desvendants 
of the prehistoric Indians who had inhabited 
southern Utah, Edwin became Owachomo 
(meaning “Rock Mound,” applicable to the 
beehivelike formation at one end}: Caroline 
became Kachina, as related above; and Au- 
gusta became Sipapa, forthe Hopis’ “Entrance 
to the Underworld,” from which thelr ances- 
tors were presumed to have emerged, 


The Rustlers of Robbers Roost 


From Natural Bridges 3 new toad enabled 
us lo continue westward another 40 miles 
through White Canyon to the Colorado River, 
Long a hangout of outlows and rustlers and 
the scene of many an Indian skirmish and 
range wor. the area figured prominently in 
several of Zane Grey's western novels, 

One of the most successful and most unusual 
of the desperadoes was Butch Cassidy, who 
holed up with his gang in a gulch ‘known 
locally as Robbers Roost. 

Born George LeRoy Parker, 
convert to Mormanism, young "Cassidy" 
found respectability intolerable. Gathering a 
ming af free spirits, he procecled in Robin 
Hood fashion to make life miserable fur the 
law, the bigger cattle companies, the milroads, 
and the banks, from Canada to Mexico and 
from Nebraska to California, 

When he stole horses for a geta 
a dew chickens for a grubstake, 


in of a pious 


ur Liftedt 
usually: 
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eit twice their value in clinking coin. He 

id his bills: he give to the poor: he scrupu- 
ously avoided Wyoming, whase governor had 
paroled him an a promise never tp return, 

He never shot o manvuntil his final battle. 
Oddly enough, that occurred in South Amer- 
fa, Where he tried with the help of one fellow 
rancher to hold off s whole company of cavalry, 

People still bol up who claim that Cassidy 
never actually died ia that fracas in Bolivia, 
that he has been seen in Mexico, or Idaho, or 
some other spot. All T can say is that we 
caught no glimpse of him in White Canyon, 

We pressed on to Dandy Crossing and 
changed the bell for Art Chaffin to come over 
from Hite and pick us up with his ferry, the 
only means of getting a car access the Colo- 
rade on its 255-mile course from Moab down 
to Navajo Bridge, Arizona, 

Ty a few minutes the one-man barge, 
powered by an ancient model-A Ford ensine, 
groped across the river on its steadying cables 
We drove abjard (page 735). 

“Five dollars for the oar,” sail Art, “and 
50 cents for each passenger.” 

“Mighty cheap," E thought, reflecting on 
the detour it suved. 


Ghaffin Makes His Dream Gome True 


The Crossing’s history was not unihterest- 
ing, we found, Old Cass Hite, the hermit ef 
the Colorado, had settled here in the 1570's, 
started o small ranch, panned for gold, and 
even established a short-lived post office. He 
is well remembered for having Iwunched ru- 
‘mors in 1893 which started a gold ruch down- 
river to. Navajo Mountain, When po gold 
materialized, anery prospectors drove Hite 
inte hiding for two years. 

Vears afterward, Mr. and Mrs. Chaffin 
moved in, cleared land, planted orchards, and 
set themselves up as a two-person town, Att 
dreamed of the day when a road would be 
built down to the fiver from Hanksville on 
the west and frony Natural Bridges un the 
east, 

His day came on September 17, 1946, 
After years of :pationt waiting and many d 
appointments, Art's rom), completed mostly 
through his awn labors, stond ready, Some 
350 persons jounced down in 100 autemo- 
biles for the openina ceremonies, which 


O Metbeeal Grcnayliie Reset 
This Natural Bridge fs > 
About a City Block Lang 

Sipypwarch, 268 feet fromend to end, sane White 
Canyon in Utah's Natural Bridges National Monw 
ment. Painte Indians Tiving nexr by hed unly one 
fame for any Kind of bridgr: Ma-Vah-Tafk-Turnp, 
or “Ender the Horse’s Belly.” White men first culled 
it Augusta. then turned to the Hop language foe the 
more poetic Sipapu, or “Entrance to the Underworld, 
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Manpower Contes to the Reseue ¥ Fleeing a Storm, the Author's Gar 
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athedeal Val eA Specially geared, thi 


Roaming the West's Fantastic Four Corners 


included speeches hy Uiah’s Governor Herbert 
Maw, Zeke Johason, and Art himself. Now 
several thousand dollars have been appropri- 
ated to improve Chaffin’s trail, and oil and 
uratiwmn prospectors movin in wong it have 
boosted Hite’s transient population to nearly 
a hundred, 

The road up to Hanksville at the time we 
traversed {i was hardly a boulevard. Of its 
$8 miles, about half is spent crossing and 
recrossing the bed of North Wash. One dis- 
wusted driver reckoned he had crossed it 76 
times in 30 miles. 

Banksyille itself proved to he a sad spot, 
Once kneeleep in rich prairie grass, the 
region around it is now unimaginably burren 
and desolate. The answer can be compressed 
into one bleak word—etosiin. 

The Mormons who settled this section in 
1580 were both courageous and determined, 
but their very efforts to grow and expand as 
a community were their undoing. Water for 
irrigation was insufficient and unreliable, and 
the attempt to wring more from the earth by 
grazing and dry farming stripped mway the 
topsail. 

In such a situation, perhaps the least use- 
ful doctrine for the setilers to have brought 
with them was polywamy. Vet it was pre- 
cisely to practice this probibited system that 
many of the Mormons came to isolated Hanks- 
ville and its environs. 

One group holed up at Lees Ferry on the 
Colorado, When Arizona’s Governor George 
Hunt visited the area, he was fold about the 
polygamy and utged to stamp it out, Said 
Hunt, after «sour look at the town, “Tf Thad 
to live tn this place Td want more than one 
wile myself.” 

Another group settled near the Capitol 
Reet buttes. [un a. certain gulch there, 
mons and their wives hid from the “Federals,” 
and thus it acquired its piquant name, Cohab 
Canyon—short for “euhabitation,’ the off- 
cial charge placed against polygamous Saints, 

Such refuges served their purpove well 
enough. The Goverhment couldn't be both- 
ered to hound lawbreakers so far off the 
beaten track. Hanksville and its fellow oases 
developed uncisturteed. 

When polygamy died there, it fell to a 
subtler enemy, the econamic impossibiliry of 
supporting more than one wife on wind-blown 
acres like these. 


Walley of the Goblins 


Mormons of the Four Corners Country have 
come to take for granted the remarkable sven- 
ery that surrounds them, For example, one 
seldom sees a farmbouse set with an eye tothe 
view, though there are some ie sites 
for a picture window. 


7a 


The Mormon ranchers around Hankeville 
Tong have known about the fantastic Valley 
of the Goblins, better known as “Goblin 
Gulch," only 10 miles to the north: but they 
have never made anv fuss about it, 

This ompzing little valley. about elght 
square miles in rea, looks like a convention 
of freaks Crowded! into ith palléries and 
amphitheaters are hundreds of crazily carved 
Sundstone figures, in inspiration somewhere 
between the bizarre creations of a Dali and the 
prehistoric statues of Easter Island (pages 
706 amd 726), 

Staring at this extraordinary galaxy, | could 
only laugh and think to myself, “What a place 
ate high-school initiation on some moonlit 
night !* 

Public interest im the gulch dittes hack 
only to 1949, when Art Chaifin and P. W, 
Tompkins of San Francisco visited it and 
took what are thought to be the first pic- 
tures ever snapped of its weird formations. 
Now it is-in danger of being loved not wisely 
but too well by tourists more interested in 
Teaving their mark than in preserving a very 
fragile whim of nature, 


Where Pioneers Met Their Marely 


Enthusiastic. but undeniably parched, we 
left the Gulch and drove west over State Route 
24 through badlands us lusty and thirsty as 
oursélves. 

The deserter settlements we passed bore 
mute evidence of the struggle which Mormon 
pioneers made to cultivate this forbidding 
countey, only to be forced away by flood and 
erosion from a land that just did not want 
to be farmed, 

Beyond the cottonwodds of Caineville we 
crunched up the slopes of Blue Valley and 
praved that the rains would leave us alone. 
This stretch of Manens formation is ane of 
the worst places in the United States for a 
vehicle in a storm, In pioneer days, wagons 
crossing it in wet weather had to stop every 
100 feet to have the mud hacked from the 
wheels, 

Passing up the narrow entry tn Capitol Reef 
National Monument, with canyon walls tow- 
ering 1,000 fret above us, we encountered 
signs warning us to “Get ant fast in ense of 
cloudburst!” 4 good bit of advice, we thought, 
But. how? 

Our luck held good, however, No rains 
Assaulted us. and in 30 minutes we omenced 
from the purge in front of the comfortable 
house of the superintendent, Charlie Kelly. 
From his windows we could look up at the 
red cliffs and white domes of the reef itself_ 

Said ty. “There's one last place you've 
got to visit before you head home, And that's 
Cathedral Valley.” 


Roadside Warnings Stop Ben Cornwall near Hite, Utah 


These sins are posted on the route from Natural Bri 


Flask il 
n, Bag: 


mmoturists 


White Cany 


T thought we had done enough for one 
trip. But ony new pl intrigues me, and 
Charlie, with his steadily putting corneol 
an be perstasive. Soon we were all 
bundled back into the station wagon and 
driving northwest Frement, Utah. 

Here we piused to pick up a guide, Perry 
Jackson, anel his jeep. Turning off the main 
|, we n to work our way along the 
of the Thousand Lake Mountain. For 
miles we inched the car over boulders, 
down stréam beds, across dunes, and through 
treacherous stretches of soft sund 


Cathedrals 


the horizon appeared a pang 
+ bulky monoliths, hundreds of 
high and sturtlingly colored (pages 70: 
734), Isolated from the surroundiy 


n Color 


feet 
and 
cliffs 


base, dominating its own 
Setting up camp in an abandoned range 
rider’s shack, w ou, despite threatening 


weather, a photugraphic attack on this stran 
landscape. Tt was not simple. The terra 
was anything but accommodating, Br 
more we saw of Cathedral Vallev, the more 
we agreed with Charlie Kelly that this was the 
ay to end eur lime journey through ihe Four 
‘ommers Country, 

Those who come after us will hav 


c 
it eas 


to Flite 
a destroy 


New rounds are being built, a 
low, But with such advances will come new 
ngers, too—the risk of tourists’ careless “pot 
hunting” nnd vandal 
cial exploitation of 3 
ings, 


perishable of 


Scenic Treasures Need Protection 


Same geologists anc naturalists feel that o 
sensible precaution would be to make National 
Monuments of 4 like the Valley of the 
Goblins; the Needles, Monument Canyon, 
and Cathedral Valley 
This would first require acquisition hy the 
Government, of these seenic treasures not al. 
ready in the public domain. ‘Then a pres 
dential proclamation could put them und 
the protection of the National Park Servi 
which now watches over some 23,700,006 
acres in the public interest. 

Such control would ma 
only to surround) these so 


0 


e it possible not 
spots with cer- 


tain legal safeguards against wanton damage, 
but al to provide them with ranger service. 
with access trails, and with every feasible 
means of lessening further accidentally initi- 
ated erasion—such as reckless climbing among 
the Goblins can set in motlon, 

‘That day, we teust, will come. The Four 


Corners Country represents a geologic heri- 
tage which, once squandered, can never he 
replaced. 


Where Turk and Russian Meet 


An American Newspaperman Reports on Conditions Along the “Barbed- 
Wire Curtain,” Turkey’s Remote Saviet Frontier 


By Ferprxann KUHN 


‘ HY DQ you want to see Turkey's 
Soviet frontier?” Dr. Halim Alvat, 
Director of the Turkish Press and 
Tourist Bureau, asker me as we sipped coffer 
in his office in Ankara. 

“Because,” I answered, “it's going to be 
our fronticr too. When Turkey comes into 
the North Atlantic Treaty Organization, an 
attack on your country will be an attack on 
mine," * 

I said I would Tike to see what kind of 
people live on this frontier in the very shadow 
‘of Soviet power. T wanted: to learn what they 
thought of their Soviet neighbors, and why 
their sons had volmteered to fight the Com- 
mutists in Korea, thousands of miles away. 

De. Alyot was friendly but noncommittal, 
reminding me-that the whole 350-mile frontier 
with Russia is a military area. 

He thought he could let te go os for as 
Kars, provincia) capital close to the border. 
He wasn't sure 1 could get, military permission 
fo go all the way to the boundary, 35 miles 
beyond (pages 745-7, 752, 762). 

But Dr. Alvot was bettor than his weird. 
Within a week | was standing in the tower 
of a Turkish army poston the frontier itself. 

Behind me the mountains and plateaus of 
Turkey stretched westward for some $00 miles 
to storied Istanbal and the Straits. Ahead, 
only 300 yards from the observation tower, 
was the Soviet Union, (Set the new map of 
Southwest Asia, a supplement to this issue.) 

From where I stood, the oil fields of Baku, 
@ major suurce of Soviet power, were only 
about $25 miles away—little more than an 
‘hour's flying time for propeller planes, much 
less for modern jets. 


A Leek Behind the Tron Curtain 


A tall Turkish soldier in a Britishtype 
helmet was looking through a spvelass from 
the tower (page 755). 

“Whit da you see over there?” T asked hin, 
He handed ine the glass, 

T took a long, hard squint through an aper- 
ture in the wall. Straight ahead was a erissy 
plateau about, five miles wide, Tt was as if 
a giant bad laid out a colnssal bowling alley 
leading into Soviet territory, 

The sides of the alley were smooth, rounded 
hills, as bare of trees as some of the hills I 
have scen in Wyoming or Arizona. At the 
end of the alley was a rise just high enough 
to hide what lay beyond, 


From a nearby hill T could have seen the 
snowy cone of Mount Alages, 13,435 feet high, 
in Soviet tercitery. But from the border post 
‘the great peak was invisible, and there was po 
hint of the mighty Caucasus Mountains that 
tear their heads to the north, between the 
Black Sea and the Caspian, 

The Turks had told tw that the Russians 
had 26 divisions im the Caucasus areaya force 
greater than the entire strength of the Turkish 
army. 1 had expected to see impressive fron- 
tier fortifications, but the only visible evidence 
of this jealously guarded border was a barbed+ 
wire fence that stretched across: the huge 
howling alley. ‘The Barbed-wite Curtain,” 
T called it. 

Through the spyglass 7 saw observation 
posts on the Soviet side, but no soldiers, no 
villages, no people. 

T shivered to think of this treeless no man’s 
land in the winter, when winds whistle down 
from the Caucasus and the temperature plum- 
mets to 30° below zero F, 


Lone Tractor Proves “Mechanization" 


Luckily, T was there on @ brilliant simmer 
day. ‘The border was as still as the surface 
of the moan except for the twitter of binds 
and the droning of o single gasoline engine. 
1 turned and saw w tractor on the Soviet side, 
slanting down a grassy slope. 

After days af traveling through the bare, 
dmost tractorless grazing land of eastern Tur- 
key, I thought the tractor looked as odd as 
acamel in Connecticut. T asked my Turkish 
soldier frien) whether there were many trac- 
tors uti the Soviet side. 

“Sir,” he said with a smile, “our unit bas 
435 miles of this border under direct observa- 
tion at all times. And the only tractor any 
of us has ever seen is right here, opposite this 
tower.” 

The Russians have made many claims that 
they are transforming Soviet Armenia, next 
door to Turkey, inte a paradise of mechanized 
farming. But no foreigner can go there 10 see 
for hirself, 

The Turks are sure that this tractor, next 
to the Barber-wire Curtain, is there for show 
purposes, solely to impress them, 

T handed back the spyzlass and twisted 
flown a spiral staircase into the spotless bar 
tacks of the Turkish border guards (pure 

* Turkey joined the North Aulantic Treaty Qreani- 
zation on February 15, 1952, 
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Blaring Is Banned 


The commander of the Americans 
in Ervurumn, Col, Horace B. Fred 
ck, of Hugo, Oklahoma, drove 
me in a jeep around the oli city. I 
noticed that he drove slowly ane 
never blew his horn or 
civilian from the roadway, 

“Tl bet all your drivers aren't 
considerate,” J remarker! 

“Oh, ves, they are,” the colonel 
said. “They have to be." 

And he told me of an order be had 
just the preceding day, an 
all drivers of Amer- 
to bonk at civilinns 
He had instructed bis drivers to slow 
down to walking ¢ whenever 
moving through town or village, 

To make doubly sure that the 
der would be obeyed, the Okla- 
homa colonel paid a call on the 
mayor of Erzurum, He rend. the 
order and asked the astonished 
mayor, as a personal fayer, to me 
port any infraction  directh 
American headouarters jn the 

This consideration for the 
has made an ehormous impr 
om them: The stock af Colonel 
and his men, and of the 
in eastern 


These American ol believe 
that they have two jobs to do in 
Turkey. The first fs tw prove 
worthy of the respect and confi 
dence of the Turkish Army and the 
civilian population. The second is 
tw help in developing the Turkish 
armed force 
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Kara Provinee, at the § t Border, 
Hus an American-trained Governor 


Niyaad Aki, vouthtul aulrinistrator of thi 
urea, Tived und siudiod in Musuchusetts, Ca 3 
and Washingt DC. (pag >. Abowe tis desk 
hanes a portiwlt uf Ataturk Turkey's first President 
the general of genius wh broke with the veiled past 
and built a new autinn where Europe and A 


He was troubled, though, by more than 100. 
cases af leprosy in the far southesst of h 
Province, where it borders Tran 

At dinner. in the yast dining roam, 
governor had as two local governny 
inspectors who had come fron the capital at 


Ankara. ‘These young men were of high 
quality, They wor their jabs only aiter the 
must Tigarous competitive examination; in 

roup of 60 applicants only four managed 


e the grade. 

These inspectors spend sx months a year 
traveling to the distant Provinces of Turkey 
to check up on the performance of local au- 
thorities and to offer advice and help. 

To them, and to me, the governor talked 
at his hopes for the people of his Province 


and of bis desire to better their difficult con 
ditions, He assumed that there would be 
no war if Turkey remained alert and strong. 

“We Turks are happy to be free in aur awn 
country,” he said. “We want the Russians to 
be happy in theirs and to let os alone. 

Remembering bis American experience, he 
talked of the difference between incorporated 
and unincorporated villu "he 
explained, “in this part of Turkey our v 
are jncorporated, which means that it will be 
hard to set up consolicated school systems ar 
water plants. rut we'll get theny; just wait 


and see.” 
One Secret of Turkey's Progress 


I discovered then one of the secrets of 
Turkey's progress in recent-years, Schoolir 
is not wet universal, but there are now schools 
fn 41 percent bf the 40,000-add villages. No 
matter haw poor a Turkish bay may be, he 
has an opportunity to tuke a competitive ex- 
mination and be trained, at government ex- 
pense, for a career as a village teacher. 
The central government, quite clearly, 
the people and their problems ia the 
tant parts of the country. T suspected 
that this was one of the feasans why every 
Turk, in Ki and ¢lsowhere, feels he 
has a stake in his country and is ready to 
fighe for it 

On a dusty street in Ke around the 
cortter from the cobbled cattle market. T found 
an old tailor, wrus Imir, who had a son 
fighting in Korea. He was sitting in his stop, 


which he shared with a barber. 
T asked 


fd Navrus what he would do if the 
came—'" Maoskove™ being the uni- 
h name for the Russians. 0 name 
$ back to the old Turkish wars against 
nl Dhichy of Merseeyy 

1 them,” the old man said without 
ation. “T have a horse, and 


a siweial reason why tht 
tailor hated the Russians: he had been born 
in Russia, to Tur- 
key during the Be 

Not far from Kars T met Mart Altiner, a 
Turkish war hero just back from Korea. He 
had been woontied 14 times ut the Hhattle of 
the Kunuri (November 27-30, 1950), and 
he wore the American Silver Star 
I said, “why did you volunteer 
to go to Koree when you live so near the 
Rus fan border? 
others in my regiment volunteered,” 
he explained. “Any Y thought the best 
way to defend my vilkize was to stop the 
Mi in Korea.” 
some Hact has been in the United 
States sinee then with a contingent oi Korean 
veterans from 18 countries. Bur he has paid 
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Paris, Home Town of the World 


All Nationalities Know the Magic of the Siren “City of Light,” 
2,000 Years Old but Young as Spring 


By Dosaty WitLtam Drespen 


With HMlustrations by National Geographic Photographer Justin Locke 


5 Tentered the familiar hotel once again, 
the proprietorc’s wife looked up. from 
her paper. “Welcome buck to Puris, 
monsieur! 


Thanking her, { said 1 hadn't thought T 
would be back so seon, 

“But, monsiewr!” she exclaimed. “Surely 
you expacted to return?’ 

1 assured her I had. 

She beamed, “Ah, yes,” she sald, “everyone 
lways comes home.” 

The potronne was right. The appeal of 
Paris is so universal that in a sense the city 
is everybody's home town, 

T have come “home” to Paris many times 
and in many ways. Approaching it hy Air at 
the velvet howe of twilight, T have seen the 
capital glowing like a bed of hot couls. Wric- 
gling through its suburbs by automobile, 1 
have stolen upan it almost unawares. 

But this time | came to the City of Light 
by train, from the port of Cherbourg across 
the pastures of Normandy. T liket! this ap- 
proach then, as always, because in’ the train's 
own movement | sensed a gathering im- 
pulience which matched my own, a crescendo 
of expectation for the delights of the capital, 

Outside my window the farmlands gave way 
fo. towns; the towns clotted abruptly into 
suburbs; the train rushed headlong into the 
smoky shed of the Gare St. Lazare and drew 
toa stop. Paris. And home. 

On the station platform mustachiord por- 
ters in blue smocks and berets swarmed over 
the lugeage. One stocky fellow. a smoldering, 

J-rolled cigarette drooping from his lip, 
snatched my bags and trotted off, favoring 
with only one word of explanation: “Ta 


Battle of the Boulevards 


Soon I was in one, A rickety antique, it 
looked as if tt had been left over from those 
commandeered by General Gallieni to rush 
troops to the Battle of the Marne. With bulb 
horn squawking impatiently, it-sailed into the 
frenzy of Parisian traffic. 
cident was not long in com 


arms, cries of “Esptce d'idiot!” and var 
other phrases hot generally found in the 
tionuries, 

Paris, when at length 1 could settle back in 


my seat to contemplate It, looked as familiar 
and as welcome as an old friend, The great 
plane trees with their mottled trunks and 
elephunt-ear leaves, the lichon-encrusted chest- 
nuts and acacias, all seemed to share with the 
city its patina of dignified old age, gray but 
indestructible. 

Along the narrow streets crouched the tiny 
shops I had known so well, their windows 
whitewashed with price quotations for ie 
bread, meat, and other edibles, Kiosks, bar- 
nacled with layers of daily and weekly papers, 
and pillars festooned with posters for the 
theater and opera, told me Parisians hid not 
lost their appetite for politics, polemics, and 
‘the arts. 

The French themselves, some in patched 
denim, some as chic as next week’s showings, 
seemed as always to have stepped irom a 
canvas by Renoir. 

Tleft my bags at the hotel and took to the 
Sirects again, on foot, driven lay the desire 
common to tourists and old hands al 
swallow Paris at a gulp, to see everyt 
‘once, whether for the first lime or the filtie! 


Where Burny the Flame of France 


Walking up the great Avenue of the Champs 
Elysées to the Arc de Triomphe (page 773), 
1 ound T was not alone in my pilgrimage, 
Toward it also marched a column of gray- 
haired Frenchmen. Many limped; all wore 
campilgn ribbons, At the head of the forma- 
tion strode @ standard-bearer with the flag of 
the regiment, 

Under the Atch, from whieh ripplid a huge 
Tricolue of Pratee, these veterans of World 
War T bared their heads, eyes fixed on the 
flag and on the bronze plaque which com- 
memorates the [berution of Paris in August, 
1944.* 

Their commander then stepped forward, 
bent down at the Tomb of the Unknown Sol- 
dier, and tured up the flame which burns 
there, law but constant, in honet of those who 
fell for France in World War 1, 

When the veterans had departed, 1 went up 
by elevator to the top of the Arch. Here, high 
ahave the Place del’ Etoile, 1 could study ence 
more the twelve avenues which radiate from 

* See “Paris Lives Awain,” by Mavnaed Owen Wil- 
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Paris, Home Town of the World 


luminous, majestic. The strange, gaunt 
frame of the Eiffel Tower surmounted all 

My course took me past tangible evidence 
of Paris's place in the international scheme of 
things. Not far from the American Embassy, 
near the Concorde, W, Averell Harriman had 
established the beadquarters of the Economic 
‘Cooperation Administration in a heise onve 
oéeupied by Talleyrand. Now it continued to 
serve as the focal point for ECA's successor, 
the Mutual Security Agency, chatged with 
meshing the economic and defensive efforts of 
America and the free nations of Euro 

On the other side of the river from the Place 
de in Concorde T glimpsed the Quai d'Orsay, 
home of the French Foreign Office. Here wis 
signed last vear the momentous Schuman Plan 
for the pooling of Western Europe's steel and 
nal resources. 

Near the Téna Bridge, on the crest ofa hill 
dominating the Seine, | saw the white Palais 
de Chaillot, where the United Nations hele! its 
Sixth General Assembly (page 775). Not far 
I knew, were the permanent offices of 
the United Nations Educational, 
ahd Cultural Organization, 
falking through Paris is walking through 
history, past and in the making. Hut the 
wenturies sit lightly on the old city. 

As T strode along the river, the fog rolled 
up and street lamps filtered their ght gently 
through the gossamer, spilling o silky radiance 
on the smonth, black surface of the Seine. 
Passers-by, emerged from the dusk and as 
quickly disappeared again, leaving. bebind 
them only the diminishing beat of metal- 
rimmed heels on the pavement. Buildings, 
tightly shuttered, took on an air of mystery, 

Seeing (hese sights, hearing these sounds, 
inhaling the damp mustiness of Paris, T felt 
again what so many haye felt before me: a 
sense thal this capital of a foreign land was, 
pamdoxically but truly, my “home town." 


Madame Distrusts the Night Air 


Tt is hard, in any event, to feel a stranger 
very Jong in Paris. For one thing, hotel- 
‘keepers, and, especially their wives, take a 
proprietary interest in their quests, When I 
retired to my bed with o severe cold, Madame 
la patronne boynder up to my toom with a 
steaming pat of soup, 

“El bien, monsieur,” she said, shaking a 
finger at me, “You Americans do not under- 
stand the danger ofa current of air. Voitie™ 
And, spotting a window open a hairsbreadth, 
she rushed over and slammed it. 

“Now eat this,” she commanded, and ladled 
forth a body-strengthening brnth delicately 
favored with herbs and loaded with tender 
morsels of chicken and beef, 

Next day 1 struggled to my feet and set out 
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fora walk. T had gone no farther than the 
lobby when a yoice with the authority of a 
traffic cop brought me up short. 

“Monsieur, do you haye on your woolen 
socks and moffler?” 

Useless to protest, I retreated to my room 
and put them on. 

At the sictifice of such solicitude, T tak an 
apirtment on the Quai St, Michel, not far 
from the Rue de Ia Huchette and the Rue du 
Chat Qui Péche, streets immurtalized by Milliat 
Paul in The Last Thne 7 Suw Paris. 

From my windiws overlooking the Seine 
T could see on my right Notre Dame and 
jis gargoyles (opposite and page $00), on my 
Jeft the gray towers of the Conciergerie, where 
Marie Antoinette spént her last unhappy days, 
and, farther down the river, past the delicate 
spire of the Sainte Chapelle, the classical Pomt 
Neuf. 

Views like that are an inspiration, but one 
cannot eit them. T hired a servant. She was 
French: therefore, 1 reasoned, she could cook. 
I invited a friend to dinner to bask in his 
praises 

The soup was a signal of disaster. 

Then came the chicken, By some strange 
technique, the cook bad contrived to rip the 
wings und breast from the bird, ‘ing for 
my guest and myself a scant bit of inedible 
carrass and skin, We repaired to the nearest 
bistro. 


To Cooking School in Self-defense 


That was a-sufficient solution fur the eve- 
ning. But, for the long pull, T decided on o 
more basic approach. 1 enrolled in the Cordon 
Bleu, Paris’s celebrated cooking school, 

My first night's lesson was the preparation 
of a sauce Bichamel—in plain American, a 
cream sauce, with no dumps. Tt cate ott well 
Elated by thiewernents, T ladled vari- 
ations of it over itll manner of dishes. 

Before long T advanced ta powlet soutd 
Gabriel, which is chicken cooked in butter 
to a golden tone, spiced with shallots, salt 
freshly ground pepper, and other seasenings. 
and then left to simmer for a couple of hours 
in white wine, 

Next step was the discovery that a pound 
of chestnuts, carefully cooked in breth with 
a celery root and Jecks and braced with egy 
yolks and seasoning, could make a delightful 
soup, crime Clermont, 

As time drew near for the final éxamina- 
tions, 1 practiced nightly on the preparation 
of wild and barnyard ducks, 1 cooked them 
with oranges, with peaches, with practically 
every fruit that Paris afforded. 1 even learned 
to tharinste a gence properly in alive oil, 
vinegar, chopped shallots, carrots, parsloy, nd 
seasoning. My maid looked at it uncertainly. 
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“Do vou think, monsteur, it will taste like 
goose?" 

Tt did, 

The ultimate test, on which my hopes qf a 
diploma rested, called for the preparation 
within an hour—of an @melutte Parmentier (a 
Potato omelette), cangrd d Moranye (duck with 
orange), and a dozen little tarts stuffed with 
spple purte and spiked with cognac—tarte- 
(ettes mignonnes. 

Tpassed. And afterwards, with the-help of 
two friends and an excellent bottle of Saint- 
Emilion, fate my masterpieces, 1 could truth- 
fully say that it was the best examination 
1 had ever tustec_ 


A New Lise for a Pavement 


Paris was cold that winter, and into the 
apartment crept the marrow-chilling tempera- 
ture of the tomb. Lying abed to read the 
morning papers, | found my hands getting too 
stiff to hold the pages, 

Fuel was expensive, bur ar least it was not 
rationed, as it had been in the immediate 
postwar years, 

During that grim period, a French friend 
of mine, alarmed at the effect of the cold upon 
his newborn daughter, had taken the matter 
into his own hands. Late one night he had 
slipped out of his apartment with a large sack 
and a pitkax. Around the corner he went to 
work, as quiethy as he could, om the street's 
wooden paving blocks, 

Be had nearly filled his sack when the 
shaclow of o policeman fell across him, 

"And what do you think is under that pave- 
ment, monsieur? Gold?" 

My friend looked up. “No, monsieur 
Tovent; what T want % on lop—the wood. 
T have a baby in the apartment up there, 
and not enough fuel to keep ber warn.” 

The policeman shrugged. 

“But, the little one—" protested my friend. 

The policeman gaged thoughtfully at the 


sack, then turned away, Over his shoul- 
der he said: “Let us hope she will be warm, 
monsieur. 1 have three of my own." 


Gallic Good Will for “l’Américaine™ 


This awareness that we are all, for good of 
Ill, in the same boat seems to imbue the ardi- 
nary people of Paris wherever one lives. 

When niy wife joined me in the capital, we 
moved to a [G-room house, off the Avenue 
Foch, which had once been part of an even 
larger mansion. To the tradesmen of the 
neighborhood our affuirs immediately became 
their affairs, to be discussed with all the frank- 
ness common toa big and uninhibited family, 

Koown quickly as [Amtiricaine despite her 
impeccable French, my wife achiewed a oer- 
Win popularity among the shopkeepers: be 


cause, unlike so many of her countrymen, 
she would ask the price of a bimch of carrots 
before ordering them. That, to the Gallic 
mind. showed not merely goad sense but good 
manners. 

When, eventually, we were going fo have 
baby, interest along the Rue Pergolése became 
even keener. Dropping in at the butcher's, my 
wife was watching him perform a surgical 
operation on some beef when he put aside his 
knife, left his work, and producer a chair, 

*Madame,” he said, “you must sit down. 
And what would you like, to give you the 
strength you need?" 

That night we dined upon the finest filet 
mignon in all Paris, 

Speculation about the sex of the expected 
haby grew from day to day, The druggist, 
the butcher, the Horist, the buker—all- had 
their theories, One doy Madame |'Ninre, as 
we called the sour-faced news vendor, put the 
question directly. 

“Madame, what is it that you are expect- 


“A girl.” replied my wife. 

“But, madame, it is easy to see that you 
are woing to have a be 

Two weeks Liter my son Christopher was 
born. Respectfully [ raised a tiny glass to 
the health.of Madame l'Aigre, oravle of the 
Rue Pergolése. 


The Lady of the Horses 


Another remarkable Frenchwornan intros 
duced herself in a rather strange way, On the 
first night in our mew house we heard a 
whinny, We als smelled a strong whiff of 
ammonia. Since it seemed highly unlikely 
that horses would be quartered in this district 
of Paris, we chalked up our suspicions to 
overactive imaginations, 

But we had been more right than we knew, 
Next morming we heard a clatter of hoofs in 
the courtyard below our back windaws; doors 
swung wide, and a team of bays pranced out 
into the street, pulling a carriage. At the 
teins sala French lady with a very firm pair 
of hands_ 

Goggle-eved, our maid Denise cried out: 
“Look! a dome aux chevaux!” 

From that moment, nothing could keep 
Denise at her cooking and cleaning when the 
lady of the horses appeared. 

But there were other disadvantages. As 
winter passed and summer approached, the 
dung beap in the courtyard grew—and fumed, 

We thought of calling the Minister of 
Health. In deference to our neighbor, how- 
ever, we sought to see her first. Next day 
Denise announced: "The lady of the horses 
he Iitehen.’ 
we was, “L am Mademoiselle Jeanne,” 
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she declared, as if defying me to prove other- 
wise. The set of her jw reminded me uneasily 
of Dickens's Madame Defarge, who knitted 
so implacably beneath the guillotine, 

Politely, we told her we thought the horses 
and their by-products jeopardized the health 
of our family, particularly thet of the baby, 
who was only a few months old. 

‘The lady of the horses drew herself up. 

“Sir and madame!” she thundered. “There 
is no question about the smell. That 1 admit 
myself. and I lowe horses. But surely you 
know that the smell is most healthful, No 
iby who sleeps above a stable has ever con- 
tracted tuberculosis. The air prevents itl!” 

Perhaps it does. [ have never checked the 
point with the meclical authorities. All Tknow 
is that | would rather dispute the issue with 
them than with fa ditnme wus cheweniie. 

At all events, when we needed a change of 
air, we found we could get it mast agreeably 
in the Bois de Boulogne, We began to use 
it, in fact, as the French use it, as if it were 
our private garden. 

Enclosing some 2,150 acres, the Bois con- 
tains magnificent trees, lakes, lawns, springs; 
bridle paths, and lines. [1s restaurants, where 
food is served under arbors and beside water~ 
falls, would do credit to Marie Antoine 
Careme, a father of French cuisine. 

For a few franes we occasionally rented a 
rowbeat or a canoe and skimmed over the 
sunlit water, At other times we shared the 
children's delight in the miniature railway 
which runs from the Porte Maillot entranee 
to the little combined 250 and arboretum, the 
Jardin d'Acclimatation. 


Seeing Paris from » Sidewalk Cafe 


We were in no hurry. After all, as the 
Parisians would say, “Where do you want to 
tush to? You are in Paris already.” 

It is a spirit which pervades the eity—a 
spirit which seems to assert, in defiance of 
the hobgoblins of efficiency, that the clock 
was made for man, not man for the clock. 
Parisian taxicabs may dart abour the streets 
like nervous panies, Hut not Parisian 
pedestrians, They don‘tstride: thoy saunter. 

And they do not find it easy to pass a side- 
walk café. Atall hours of the day they are 
to be fownd sitting under the gaily colored 
parasols, sipping coffee or some other drink, 

iably chatting und watching the rest of 
Paris pass in review, 

T had a friend whose office was on the 
Champs Elysées. He was a businessman, i 
chap with many irons in the fire, Rut when 
aclient came ta call, he would steer bim gently 
downstairs to the nearest café 

“Why sit in a-stuffy offre?” he would say. 
“Deals work out better when one can relax in 


The National Geographic Magazine 


afrlendty, unhurried atmosphere. Naturally 

Besides, there is always something to see 
rom # café, whether it be simply the patade 
of pretty girls, a political demonstration by 
inflamed stucents, or another attempt by the 
citizen to put the police in theif places.  (Tn- 
cidentally, the picturesque cops the visitor 
sees on the street corners, their stiff blue capes 
sometimes lined with lead for swinwitie at 
Hioters, are nol gendermes, as they're often 
miscalled. They ate agents de police, The 
gendarmerie keeps order in rural areas.) 

‘These impromptu experiments at needling 
the ann of the law can take many forms. 
There was the o¢casion a while back when a 
young mat, dressed in the boots and jneket 
of 4 surveyor, approached the Champs Elysées 
with a long chain, Handing, one end to a 
passer-by, he crossed with the other to the 
far side of the broad and busy avenue, To 
second stroller he said: 

Say, hold this and draw it tighth a mo- 
ment, will you? Have to get a bearing. across 
here.” 

With that he vanished into the crowd, re- 
paired to a enfé, and watched with much relish 
the efforts of the police ta untangle, and to 
understand, one of the worst traffic snarls in 
their experience. 

More recently, another stutlious-looking 
youth asked the police if he might examine 
some of the hieroglyphics near the top of the 
Egyptian Obelisk that graces the Mace de la 
Concorde. 

With o true French regard for intellectual 
pursuits, the police not only agreed but sug- 
gested that he obtain the loan of an extension 
ladder from the Fire Department. 

Up went the “Egyptologist,” at 4:30 in the 
moming. carrying o pink umbrella and o 
walkie-talkie, By 10, a large crowd kad col- 
Jected, attracted by his waving umbrella. 
Fishing out cigarette lighter, the pseudo 
scientist announced ever his radio that the 
excellent [tthe gndget he held in hie hand. 
would light in any breeze, at any height. 
Moreover, it could be purchased at any of 
the better shops. 

‘The crowd roared. So did the apoplectic 
police, but in a different tone. Nor were they 
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LiAre de Triamphe Symbolizes > 
the Glories of French Arms 

Adioft broere stics the huge Tricolor suyponded fh 
‘this monument to the victories of Napoleon fy 
parte, World's largest ptructure of tts kind. it 
in the Place de l'Btoile, hub of a dowen famo 
nucs, Visitors ride an elevator to the top toy fa 
niticent view of Paris. Beneath the Avch rests France's 
Untorwn Soldier of World War This tomb mupked 
hy an eternal fame, ‘Here a crowcl watches Presideat 
Aurie) depart after 1971's Armistice Day ceremonies, 


‘octavian iy Zest hes ate 


a 
I 


hau, ul i} i) K\- —_~. 
haat +| | 5 ee. ee” 


ae SRS 


Paris, Home Town of the World 


any happier the next day when the Maris 
papers (ront-pniped the advertising stunt with 
gléeful emphasis, 

We otirselyes were no strangers to the week- 
day life of the cafes and hs passing show, 
Butowe tended to reserve Saturdays and Sun- 
day wfternuons for the Louvre, tht sprawling 
treasure house of the arts, itsell a history 
in stone (page 724). 

Philip Augustus, we knew, built the 
Louvre’s first suction asa fortress, around 
1204, Charles V converted it into his. resi- 
dence, Catherine de Medicis, that terror of 
her day, planned the building of the long 
galery paralleling the Seine; she wanted 10 
conmeel the Louvre with her apartments in 
the Tuileries, 


The Louvre: 45 Acres of Masterpieces 


Louls XIV eventaally allowed the building 
to fall into disrepmiir, but Louis XV refurbished 
it, Henry 1V, Napoleon 1, are! Napoleon IL 
ordered importunt additions which made the 
Louvre not only one of the largesi—it covers 
some 45 aetes—but one of the mast beatiful 
pulaees in the world 

What hangs upon iis walls and stands in its 
great roams is, of course, worth far more to 
civilization than the edifice itself, Nearly any 
school child knows that it houses the superb 
Winged Victory of Samothrace. the Vi 
Milo (page 771), and Leonardo do Vi 
Mona List, But they are only three of its 
gems To sample even cursorily its vast col- 
Teetion af French, Blemish Talian, Greck, 
Revptian, and other masterpieces is a for- 
midable undertaking. 

The Louvre, indeed, ts so enormous and sp 
mazelike that it is no trick at all to lose 
yourself in its corridars, Someone has cal- 
culated that it would take three hours of 
fast, nonstop walking merely to glance once 
in passing at its collection of fine atts through 
the ages. And yet the same lneikling alsa 
houses the Ministry of Finance and the Nu- 
tional Lottery! 

Not the least attraction of the Louvre fe 
the people who [requent il Parents en- 
thealled by s painting Warnedly explain its 
virtues 10 8-vear-olds who nod politely and 
hear nothing at all. Lovers. their fingers inter 
woven, sit on benches in a happy daze of con- 
termplation. A bearded srt student hurries in, 
Stures ut a Tintoretto, and dashes off to his 
sindio to cateh on canvas that elusive color, 

A-source of wonder to numerous art lovers: 
used to be that French safois remuined 
cold for so lang toward France's own mas- 
fers of impressionism —Cézanne, Manet, De- 
gas, Monet, and the others, The great collue- 
tions of these artists’ works were founrl out- 
side France, especially in America. In later 
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years, however, the attitude of the Louyre and 
ther French museums changed appreciably 
in this respect, 


Midwinter Night in Montmartre 


My wife and T used to tackle the Louvre 
with caution, restricting ourselves to a few 
gnileri¢s, or only one, at a time. Even sa, 
we woul! often emerge limp and esthetivally 
a litte numb. Trawould be pleasant then to 
take a subway or a bus to Montmartre and its 
Hill crowned by the basilica of the Sacré Cocur, 

Wot a steep climb, through narrow and 
winding streets, hut in winter a lovely pine. 
Snow, falling softly over the chimney pots of 
Paris, masks the harsh lines. of cornice and 
gable, smooths the stern symmetry of clussieal 
fagades. 

Tourists tend to identify Montmartre with 
the Place Pigalle and its hawedy night clobs 
and well-publicized “dens of iniquity.” But 
there is a gentler side to the hill, typified by 
the Pisee tu Tertre, 

Around this tiny square cluster some of the 
oldest und most picturesque buildings in all 
Paris, preserved us if wneler yliss. A restiau- 
rant, Chea la Mére Catherine, occupies one 
site, and a famous tet shop atother: Au Singe 
‘Qui Lit (The Monkey Who Reads}. 

In summer the Place takes on the atmos- 
phere of a village square at carnival time, 
But on a winter evening it is quiet, almost 
deserted]. The half-timbered houses huddle 
fogether for warmth, The door to a cabaret 
aWings open, fickine a bar of light weross the 
ani; from the rooms behind float laughter 
and the scrape of a violin. The door closes, 
and the square fs silent again, hushed as if 
waiting to see if itis the brawling poet of 
the Middle Ages, Francols Villon, who has 
emerged, 


Gentral Markets at Midnight 


Many a man who has toured the cabarets of 
Montmartre has wound up at midnight, as 1 
have, at Les Hulles, the Central Markets of 
Paris (page 786), ‘There are two sobering 
things to be found here, One js the realization 
that farmers have been sending their produce 
to this spot for at least 800 years, centuries 
hefore Columbus left his cradle; the other is 
onion Soup. 

My favorite place to obtain the soup is the 
Pe ranquille, n restaurant whose coneoc- 
tion is poted for its restorative power. Tm its 
rich beef stock oat paper-thin rings of deli- 
vately cooked chiens and chunks of French 
bread, sprinkled generously with grated cheese, 
As a second course, one can pick up from. 
neighboring stalls cormucn af French fried 
potatoes just out of their sizzling bath— 
goliien und crisp, 
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Revived, the reveler can watch the trucks 
and wagons rumble in from the elty's out- 
skirts with their neat loads of carrots, cauli- 
fowets leeks, onions, potatoes, and other rural 
riches. 

The farmers arrange their veretables on the 
pavement asif for a still life—the white beards 
of leeks lald alternately with the green ends, 
the frizded tops af carrots tucked opposite 
the orange-colored roots, the snowy centers 
of cauliflower nestled in green lewves, 

To tour the whole market takes quite a 
walk. But there is this to be said about Paris: 
it’s a city in which walking comes naturally. 
No towering skyscrapers oppress the pedes- 
ijan; no canyon walls of blank and noncom- 
mittal office buildings shut out the sky and 
belittle the man on foot. 

The architectural scale, in short, is to man's 
measure, Buildings of note and worth are set 
off by a square or-an avenue; they can be 
seen, Cramped streets there are; but to fol- 
low one is to. anticipate with confidence (he 
moment when a twist and a turn will suddenly 
reveal a guildhall, a church, am old and ornate 
hotel, a noble statue. 

Even the massive bulk of Notre Dame de 
Paris, thanks both to its gracibus setting on 
the Tie de la Cité and to the impeccable pro- 
portions of its great towers, seems impressive 
but not overwhelming. It is enormously ald; 
the artisans who set to work on it in 1163 baid 
their stone over a pagan altar dedicated to 
the Roman Jupiter, Yet os sunset turns its 
gray walls to rose, the ancient cathedral with 
its rich central window appears net cold with 
age but warm with life (pages 768, 802). 


Eiifel Tower, Symbol with a View 


A etiy so deft in the placement of its chief 
edifives can ahsorb huge incongruities of style. 
Tt would be hard to conceive of a greater 
architectural leap than that from the lying 
buttresses of Notre Dame to the girders of the 
Eiffel Tower and thence ta the classical Dome 
des Invalides, where Nopoleen lies buried, 
But they are all equally symbals of Paris. 

‘The Eiffel Tower, set aff by the wide spaces 
of the Champ de Mars, is both a view in itself 
und an incomparable vantage point for other 
wiews, From its peak, ona clear day, one can 
embrace all Paris and its surrounding coun 
iryside within a 53-mile radius, 

‘Two and a half million rivets hold together 
this skeleton of steel In a strong wind one 
can almost feel the strain on the strange; 
emaciated structure (pages 775, 804), 

The tower dominates but does not dim the 
gleaming roof of Ives Invalides, Peneath it, in 
the curious blue light which filters down from 
the dome, rests the Emperor's sarcophagus, of 
antique red granite from Finland, Other gen- 
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erals and marshals of France, from Turenne 
to Foch, sleep near by in chapels or crypt, li 
is a stutely resting place and, in its somber 
elegance, peculiarly French, 

One does not need to make the “grand toy 
however, to distower the sights of Paris; a 
walk in almost.any direction will reveal them. 
Thus, a stroll southeastward from Les Halles 
confronts one with the dramatic upthrust of 
the Tour St. Jacques, a beautiful remnant 
of the Léth-century church of St, Jacques la 
Boucherie; and, across the syuare behind it, 
the broad bulk of the Hotel de Ville, the City 
Hall of Paris (page 797). 

The Hotel was rebuilt after being burned 
down in the turbulent days of the Commune, 
A fiumbovant and appraling example of French 
Renaissance architecoure, it has a profusion 
of gargoyles peeking aver its moofs and a host 
of illustrious sculptured Frenchmen ready, 
from their niches, to burst into political speech 
at the drop pf top hat. 

Close to the City Hall are the sewers. A 
few steps from the Hitel a manhole leads 10 
a flight of iron stairs down which T once 
climbed to the echoing and surprisingly non- 
odorous tinpels. 1 expecterd ot any moment 
fo see Jean Valjean racing owt of the pages 
of Ley Misérables and splashing off around the 
comer, with Inspector Javert behind him, 


Rambling Along the Left Bank 


Tf Victor Hugo is the Iterary guardian of 
the sewers then the spirit of Ernest Heming- 
way presides over the Left Bank. Te lived in 
this quarter of the city, south of the Seine, 
and he wrote of it simply and well, One of 
his characters In Tie Snows of Kilimanjaro 
remembered a most colorful part, the Place de 
la Contresrarpe, this way: 

“There never was another part of Paris that 
‘he loved like that. the sprawling trees, the old 
while plastered houses painted brown below, 
the long green of the autebus in that round 
square, the purple flower dye upon the paving, 
the suiden drop down the bill of the rue 
Cardinal Lemoine to the River, and the other 
way the narrow crowded world of the ruc 
Mouffetard . 2. [und] the high narrow 
houses and the cheap tall hotel where Paul 
Verlaine had died." * 

Equally appealing Is the section near the 
Luxembourg Gardens, that lively park where 
children old and young sail their boats beside 
the misty fountnins, lovers stroll through the 
Nowers, and donkeys craw curtloads of youns- 
sters under (he ancient trees (page 774). 

Then there's the Rue Servandont, just off 
the Luxembourg. A charming. street, it 
meanders gently tu the church of SL Sulpice. 

*Reproduted by permission af the publishers, 
Charles Scribner's Sons, New York, 
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There's an Art 


A Pretty Actress-Manncquin Adds Grace to Two New Paris Models 


1 imaginati 


785, 


provide fare that would grace the damask- 
covered tables of New Vork’s most expensive 
(ining reins, 

The proprietor of one such place, M. Jean, 
was a buteher before he took over his modest 
establishment, Merhips that accounts, in part, 
for the superly Chateaubriant be provides. 

‘This magnificent filet, thick, tener as hut- 
ter, is a deep, crusty brown on the outside, 
Tnside, jt is purple to deep red, and so succur 
Tent: that its juices almost sepirt under the 
knife’s pressure, With the bee! come mounds 
of French fries “To wash them down, M, Jean 
offers an honest red wine, 

Following the entrée, one cnn enjoy a salad 
of crisp lettuce, gently turned! in oll ane 
vinegar, with a sprinkling of salt and freshly 
ground pepper, Then cheese. Then a bit of 
wine to accompany the last bit of cheese; and 
4 Little more cheese to finish off the wine. 

Trignotan imposing menu, Put it isa meal 
to warm both lody ane) soul; and to be able 
to come by it ima simple shop with a zinc bar 
and sawdust on the floor is a vivid illustration 
oF the blessings of Gullic life, 


For Americans, a Home-town Herald 


Americans, ft must be confessed, have 
added little to this cuisine. But iy journalism 
we can rightly claim credit fer a Parisian ine 
stitution: the European Edition of the New 
York Herald Tribune, 

Though published in English, it'is no omere 
offshoot of Manhattan, Its a metropolitan 
daily with a home-town Mavir—and Paris is 
that home town, 

James Gordon Bennett, Jr. founded the 
Yaris Herald in. 1887. Even Paris found Ben- 
holt somewhal unusual, Deciding that the 
printer's ink used by the Jfrraid was inferior, 
Bennett shopped around for asubetitute. He 
found no black ink that satisfied him, so he 
bought red. For the next few weeks, until the 
supply ran out, Herald readers needed tho rose 
colored glasses, 

Bennett had other whims, In one issue he 
ran n letter to the editor, signed “An Old 
Philadelphia Lady,” which asked how to con- 
vert temperature readings from centigrade to 
Fokrenheit, Readers took that in their stride; 
but they were a little astonished to see it 
Wo the next day, and the next, 
nanvihing vet, Bennett rin 
“irs and five months—a total 


8 times, 
Why?) Some claim it was: for publicity; 
some that it was part of o Bennett crusade 
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for adoption of the centigrade thermometer: 
some that Bennett, too stubbom to acmit 
having let it slip into the paper'a second time, 
tried to pass it off aso deliberately scheduled 
daily feature, 

However that may be, Bennett was no mere 
jokester, He was an exceedinnly competent 


journalist. He introduced cabled news from 
America, linotypes, photeengraving, and 
comics, 


Even. more important to Parisians, he 
picked a sta of truly brilliant. write In 
addition to American and British me per- 
men, he hired such European lominaries as 
Anatole France, Camille Flammarion, Pierre 
Loti, Marcel Prevost, Paul Bourget, and Ga- 
bricle d’Anounzio, 

Perhaps the best known of the old ferald 
sinffers was Sparrow Robertson, who covered 
the capital's sports, café society, and night life 
until he was past 80. Slight in build, with a 
grin-cteased face. Feith sult, and battered 
hat, Sparrow looked like an overaged elf. 

Touring the night spots til! dawn, Sparrow 
qwould return to bis typewriter and peck aut in 
surredlistic grammar and syntax his fecollec- 
tions of the evening. He referred to friends 
and mere soquiiniances alike as “My Old 
Pals”; some: were delighted to appear the 
hext morning in his column; some were not. 


Praokie and Fifi—a Paris Problen 


There ate fewer pixies on the staff of the 
Paris Merald Tribwie now, though in Art 
Buchwald a worthy replacement for Sparrow 
has been found, Under the direction of such 
sober-mindel newsmen as Geoiltey Parsons, 
Jr. Gvho revived it after the Liberation), Wi 
ter Kerr, and Buel Weare, the European Ti 
tion bas developed a more cosmic viewpoint 
with better coverage and editorials. 

The paper still keeps Americans in Paris in 
touch, however, not only with world affairs bur 
with the World Series And it retains even 
today much of the atmosphere of a home-town 
Paper 

Not so long ago, for instance, it ran for 
several weeks in its “agony column” this 
plaintive appeal: 

“FRANKIE GOSNELL 
me. Fifi.” 

On the boulevards, in the cafés, at the news 
kiosks, readers pondered Fif's problem and 
speculated at length upon her chances of 
finding Frankie again, Paris, perhaps, knew 
the answer. But Paris, home town of not, is 
discreet, Paris never told. 
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We Dwelt in Kasheai Tents 


An Adventurous American Couple Shares Daily Life in Camp 
and Saddle with Nomad Shepherds of [ran 


By Jean ann France Suor 


With Ulnstrations from Photographs by the Authors 


across desert wastes and barron mountain 
ranges of the Near East, the word 
“Kashgai' spells red-blooded adventure, 

Ranging from Persian Gulf pastures to 
wind-swept highkinds in the Zagros Moun- 
tains, the Kashgai tribesmen ate sadlle-bredl, 
tent-dwelling descendants of the conquering 
hordes of Genghis Khan. In their ancestral 
lands af southern Iran, these proud and fiercely 
independent people preserve a nomadic way 
of life rare in our modern world. 

The suave, slender man sitting across the 
table from my wife and me in a Tehran, res- 
taurant seemed far removed: fram such an 
existttice, His well-tailored clothes and Ox- 
ford accent bespoke, rather, a London diaw- 
ing room or gentlemen's clab. Vet Malek 
Mansur Kushgai—proudly bearing the name 
of the tribe—is one of its hereditary. chiefs 
and is famed throughowt Tran for his horse- 
manship and prowess as hunter (page S52). 

“When you return to Tran,” he said, "make 
us a visit. Live with the tribe, travel with us 
on Our migration, share our everyday existence. 
‘Then you can tell others about the life of 
nomads” 

A year later new assignments toak Jean and 
me to the Near East. We wrote to Malek 
‘Mansur. asking if his invitation stil] held good. 
Back came a cable: “We are in summer pas- 
tures. Hurry to Tehran. My cousin will 
escort vou to trial lands.’ 

To Tran’s capital we Mew, only to receive 
bad news, The Anglo-Iranian off dispute wirs 
reaching a crisis, and the Government had 
issued a decree strictly forhidding foreigners 
toenter tribal areas.* 


His Majesty the Shah Intercedes 


Appeals to the Press Ministry and Army 
were fruitless. In desperation we touk our 
case to Mohammed Riza Shah Pahlevi, our 
gracious host during part of our previous visit, 

The Shah was sympathetic, Tyo days later 
the Chief of Staff. of the Iranian Army handed 
us a pass that permitted us to travel freely 
in Kashgai land. “With the compliments of 
His Imperial Majesty,” he said with a smile 

With Habib Kashgai, Malek Mansur's 
Cousin, we flew to Isfahan. He was accom- 
panied by two servants, One carried) shot- 
guns, rifles, and 4 case of Coca-Cola, while 


P= (stanbul to rugged Afghanistan, 


the other gingerly held a package that was 
oneased In a box of crushed ice. 

Halt a dozen tribesmen in a:jeep anda com- 
mand car met us. Our luggage and Habib's 
supplies were loaded inte the car. We climbed 
into the jeep and set ont on the 50-mile drive 
Wy the town of Shahrtiaa (4ee Southwest Asia 
map, a supplement to this issue). 

At every lnrge village sentries stopped us. 
but our pass proved am open-sesame. One 
glance at it and the soldiers saluted and sent 
US GR CU Waly’, 

We left the main highway at Shahriza and 
jounced overland on narrow trails that grew 
more rugged by the minute. Often we crossed 
swift mountain streams: each called for a 
halt to wetour dusty throats. very lime we 
stapped, Habib's servant cooled his miys- 
terious package in the rushing water. 


Share Tribesmen's Rive and Lamb 


At trail’s end we camped for the night. 
Kashgai families had pitched black goat-hair 
tents near by, arid we chared their dinner of 
fluffy rice and lamb broiled over open coals. 
Early next morning, mounted on horses and 
burres, we set out for Malek Mansur’s camp. 

Now we're in Kashgai territory,” Habily 
informed us, “All the people you meet front 
now on will be-our tribesmen.” 

The jeep ride bad taken us through arid 
country, bare and desolate under the scorch- 
ing sun. Now the land changed as we rode 
toward the towering Zagros Mountains. Snow 
still capped their highest peaks, some of which 
reach up Woover 14,000 feet, 

Our horses picked their way through flower- 
strewn valley mendows and zn occasional field 
of grain riper beside the trail, Herdsmen 
in brightly colored robes tended flocks of fat- 
tniled sheep. White camels grazed every- 
where, Horsemen, erect on finely bred ani- 
mals, raised guns in salute as we passed. 

Dusk found us in Malek’s camp, pitched in 
a high mountain valley. A smow-fed stream, 
Tined with trees. ran through the cluster of 
canvas and goat-hair tents. The canvas 
shelters were bright blue, vellow, and red, in 
contrast to the usual black Kashgal tents, 


* Sen. in the Nationat Grognammc Manamye: 
“Joumey into Troubled Eran,” by George W, Long. 
October. 195%, and “Mountain Tribes of Irn and 
frag" by Harold Lamb, March, 1645, 
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Dismounting before the ig headquarters roast partridge wrapped in thin bread, and 

tent, we-were greeted by Nasser Khan, Malek’s rich gout cheese. Persian melons, cooled in 
older brother and bead chief. Tall and broad- the icy stream, finished the delicious feast 

and piercing joloyize for this sin 1" 
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4s he spoke, two tribe appeared, strain- 
trav Bright rugs carpeted the & tent; ing under a load of four ibex heads, with 
hand-woven materials in g: pverndd massive horns more than a yard long. They 
walls. Lane cary ed with grain sur-  piliced the trophies on the ground and bowed 
rounded a cleared center space, Silken Nasser Khan, who inspected the horns and 


Malek dressed in 
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Tt was like a scene fron) Marco 
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Ziat Khan, *F 


of the Horse 


“After all,” she said, 
god why pot fish exes?” 

When Kasheai khans go hunting, they hunt 
in comfort. Instead of pa lunch, they 


puck the whole eniy 4p }. By the 
time breakfast was over, ev tent fad been 
struck and packed on mules and camels, A 
line of servants snd hi ly laden pack 
animals was weaving across the green valley 

Malek’s bearer brought out half 9 dozen 


ho mad Belgian 


superb handmade En 
worth a king's ransom. We had our ch 

“We like quod weapons, ser Khan told 
Tet A Kashgai und his gun are seldom srpa- 
tated, We have a tribal saying: “Keep your 
gun by vour side and leave your money with 


idom gets 


your wife” A man who does that 
inte trouble.” 

Mounted oo Arabian stallions, we galloped 
after the disappearing baggage train. A score 
of Kashgai men made up the hunting party 
and each of the kits, « well as Jean and 1, 
was followed by a jsmnbearer on a mule, 

Kashgais are magnificent horsemen, with a 
y affection for their mounts. They stroked 


their sleek necks and patted them as they 
mounted; hans were gentle on the rein In 
the Near East. where there is. little regard 


that is a nice thing. 

By midmorning we had-climbed to nearly 
10,000 feet The ground was rough and 
broken, covered with rocks, a stubble of gra 
and scrub cedar. Soon we heard the unmis- 
ble vall of the red-legged partridge, We 
reined in, and I prepared to dismount. Malek 
Mansur stopped me- 


for animal life 


Horsemen Shoot at Full Gallop 


We will hunt this flock in Kashgai f 
he said. and Jeun stay back a b 
wibtela" 

The line of mounted men moved at a trot 
up the valley floor, Suddenly there was at 
and a bevy of par 
(ridges burst Into the air and sped away like 
feathered hullots, 

The stallions swept forward at a dead run, 


The ins Inose 
on the horses’ ne (page 813). Guns came 
up and s suddenly it wa nine par- 
tridges, I watched Malek Mancur Man 


and horse seemed to be one, Three times he 
fired his Belgian automutic shotgun, and three 
times a feathered ball exploded in i 

After the first onglaught the riders reirwil 
their mounts to shalt, Bearers gathered the 


game. Forty-four partridges were hung from 
sack 

We dismounted to hunt the remaining hirds 
on foot, Soom the Khan called a halt. 

“Tt is enough for now.” he said. “By next 


year this flock will be back to its original siz. 
We don't want to wipe out our own game_ 


At noon we rounded 3 hill. and came upon 


our camp, retreated in a new sevting. Ln our 
own tent Jean and | found ec thing exactly 
it had been the day before. Lunch was 


iy in the big dining tent, and after another 
ize trieal everyone touk a brief siesta. 
At 3 o'¢lock the camp came to life, but no one 
went for the horses. 

if afternoon sun is not good for huntin; 


said Nasser Khan, “We will remain here for 
an bour or two and enjoy the shade,” 
When a gai has nothing else to do, be 


practices marksmanship. Servants placed 


targets ono hillside near the camp, and khans 
and minor chiefs took turns shooting, 
Their skill was unbeliewable. Nasser Kha 


during one of his turns, brought down fi 
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crows flying past, firing offhand from a stand- 
ing pusition, 

On a later bunt, | saw Malek at full gallop 
drop five antelope with five rifle shots. 

Used ovidget flash bulks, we found, were 
much in demand as targets. Set up 50 paces 
from the shooter, they were dificult to hit with 
‘target rifles. As the afternoon practice entled, 
the Khon had a servant place two bulbs about 
75 feet in front of our tent: 

“We have heen most impolite,’ he said. 
“We have fot offered Mrs. Shor a chance to 
shoot. Toes she know how to use a rifle?” 

“Ti try,” replied Jean. Carefully che aimed 
the target gum. Tt barked owice. Both flash 
bulbs disappeared. 

‘The Kashgais looked amazed, then broke 
inta shouts of delight. 

“T knew that Texas background of mine 
would come in handy someday." Jean suid. 


Hunter and Horse Are as One 


Keen as 1 was about the hunting, 1 found 
the remarkable oneness of the Knshgai and his 
horse even more fascinating. The finely bred 
Arabians seemed almost human. When a 
horseman stands in the stirrups and shoots at 
full gallop, bis very life depends upon his 
maunt’s fntelligence, A sudden swerve or 
stop can be fatal. "These horses, perfectly 
trained, never changed course ar stopped 
abruptly, They looked ahead for obstacles 
When changing direction, they dict it slow! 

Later, we were lo spend a week in the tents 
of Ziat Khan, one of the principal subkhans 
of the tribe and its leading horse trainer, 

‘This head of several thousand fami 
known ns the “Father of the Horse. 
bronved, stocky man of medium height 
deeply lined face, he is famous even among 
the Kashgais for his horsemanship. (page 808). 
He trains the thounts ridden by Nasser Khan 
and Malek Mansur, and his strain of Arabians 
is the finest in the tribe, 

More than 300 years age the Kashgais first 
lrought steeds from the deserts of Araby, and 
they have kept the blood lines clean. Their 
studbook is one of the oldest in the world, 

Calling on Ziat Khan, we were surprised to 
find a clean-limber mare standing contentedly 
in one corner of his tent on a deep-piled 
Persian carpet, her foal pursing a} her side. 

“My prize stallion sited this colt," Ziat 
Khan told us, patting the neck of the legey 
youngster. “He will make a wonderful mount, 
one of the best | have ever bred. He will live 
in my tent. go where T go, A good mount 
is part of a Kashgai’s family cirele.” 

Our first hunt with the chiefs lasted three 
days; euch day camp moved with the hunters. 

When we returned to our original camp site, 
Malek said) that arrangements had been made 
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for us to spend a few weeks with a Kashgai 
family in a camp a few miles distant 

“You will want to see how ordinary members 
of our tribe live.” he said “I think you will 
he surprised at the life they lead, In many 
ways our people are wellafi. They have com- 
fortable clothes, enough to eat, and a satis- 
fying existence. We are a free people, proud 
and independent. We have a lot in common 
with Americans, The degree of mechanization 
is not important; vital things go sleeper, and 
in those we are very much alike.” 


Tn the Vanguard of Genghis Khon 


‘That night, sented, under the biz tent, Malek 
Mansur anid) Nasser Khan told us the history 
of their tribe, Never written, jt is a story 
handed down from father to son for centuries, 
told and retold around thousands of campfires. 
No one knows it better than these brothers, 
for they are direct descendants of the family 
which founded the tribe, and which has ruled 
it for more than 400 years. 

The Kashgais, according to their own 
legends, came originally from Chinese Turki- 
stan, sweeping deross Afghanistan and nerth- 
erm Versia (Iran) in the vanguard of the 
leginns of Genghis Khan, 

Considerable ovidence supports this belief, 
‘They still speak the Turki language, with a 
dialect strikingly similar to that of Kashgar, 
in Turkistin, A nutaber of their idiots come 
from that region. For instance, their use of 
the word “Tadjik" to desctibe a person they 
don't like may indicate a long period of 
proximity 10, and disagreement with, the 
Tadjik people near Kashgar. 

“Tn the timeof Genghis Khan,” said Malek, 
“we were nol yel a separsite tribe, After our 
ancestors settled in Agerbaijan, on Persia's 
northwest frontier, we came together asa unit, 
Then, around 1600, we made our way south, 
settling where we are now, The tribe has 
frown until there are about 100,000 of us, oc- 
cupying nearly half of the Province of Fars, 
or Parsa, which gave old Persin ite name.” 


Tribe a Band of Brothers 


“The important thing to remember," Nasser 
Khan added, “is that we are all members of 
one big family, All Kashgats are brothers. 
For four centurtes we have lived. hunted, and 
fought on that basis. Tis cur strength.” 

While legally subject to the Tranian Gi 
ernment, the khans are the actual rulers within 
tribal bownds. Serving under Nasser Khan 
are hufanters, or subkhans, each with several 
thousand families under his control. The 
kalantars, in turn, act through Audkieudas, or 
guards, each in charge of as many as 100 
families, Beneath them come the ricé sefide, 
or graybeards, one to eath few households, 
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to their own dowries, Inherit property, and 
dispose of their own land and ilocks as they 
see fit. Also, the wife is usually the family 
banker. She keeps the money, pays the bi 
often dispenses ¢: y, and ‘hides the family 
savings” (page 325). 

Blizzard Vietiny Helped by All 

Kashgai charity is direct and practical, We 
witnessed an exansple shortly after our arrival 
in Shir Ali's home, 

A neighbor, Kalich by name, had moved his 
flock of more than 100 sheep bigh into the 
mountuins. A freak tlieeard caught the flock 
n few nights before our arrival, and every 
sheep ‘was frozen to death. Kalish, hic wife, 
and four children were left destitute, 

Gorgali, the kadkhuda of the group, called 
m council of the heads of the 100-odd families 
under his contrel. The meeting was held at 
dusk around a ennspfire in front of Gorgali’s 
rent. We were invited to attend. 

Shir Ali walked to the meeting leading a 
fat ewe by a goat-hair rape. To our astonishe 
ment, evety nin had brought a ram or ewe. 
A few carried) a lamb ander each arm. 

Gorgali called the meeting to order and 
made a speech remarkable for its brevity, 

“T see-you all know why we have met.’ be 
said, “Out brother Kalish has suffered mis- 
fortune. We shall make it up to him. Put 
your gifts in the sheepfold. ‘Tomorrow Kalish 
shall lead them to his own pastures.” 

Kalish made a brief speech of gratitude, 
and the humor that is a vital part of the 
nomad's life fashed at the conclusion. 

“P have been counting the sheep you haye 
brought,” he said, “TY new have [5 more 
than T lost. That was a lucky blizzarel)” 

The Kashgiis roared with laughter, left 
their gifts, and returned to their tents. 

“tt is our way of life,” Shir Ali explained, 
“We all share god and had fortune No 
Kashgai household is ever destitute. Tf Kalish 
hae perished in the blizzard, we would have 
replaced the flock and taken turrs tending it 
until his own sons were old enough to take 
responsibility for the fanaily 

Life with Shir Ali was less elaborate than 
that with Malek Mansur, but equally exciting, 
The Lion of Ali was a typical tribesman, 
neither richer nor poorer than most of his fel- 
lows. He owned 160 sheep, more than enough 
to yield milk, cheese, and a dally portion of 
meat for his family. Six horses and eight 
camels provided transportation for hintself, 
his wife, mother, two sena, daughter, and all 
their possessions. 

A sereen of woven rushes divided the fam- 
ily’s goat-hair tent, about 14 by 25 feet. One 
half served as a bedroom; the other, living 
and dining town (page 821). 
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Here, in summer gtazing land, Shir Ali owns 
40 acres of mountain meadow, In winter 
pasture, near the Persian Gulf, he owns an- 
other 60 ncres and rents two more of irrigated. 
farm land from Nasser Khan, There he 
grows wheal and rice, which ane storei in 
carpethazs ond carried by lumbering camels 
to the summer quarters. 

Shir Ali's daily life differs little from his 
ancestors’ 2,000 yeirs ago, He rises at dawn, 
dresses in homespun shirt and trousers, home- 
mad shoes, and slips on a coat woyen [rom 
the wool of his own flock. After a hreakfast 
of coarse bread, goat cheese, and tea, he and 
his sons take the flocks to ure. Leaving 
the bays in charge of the sheep, he spends the 
day with his friends, hunting partridge 

He owns shotgun and rifle, but the hinds: 
are bagged by hand, “Shotgun shells,” our 
host told us, “cast more than partridge.” 


Hunting Without Guns 


‘Mounted on a gray Arabian, 1 rede with him 
and his friends on a weaponless hunt. Tt be- 
gan in the seme way as the hunt with the 
khans—a line of horsemen moying forward 
across an open plain. Birds were Mushed, and 
the horses broke into a run, They followed 
the birds until they came to ground, then 
flushed them once more. 

After three flights, each shorter than the 
last, the partridges’ short wings could no 
longer lift their heavy bodies. The Kashgais 
dismounted and ran after the birds, The hunt 
netted four binds per man, 

On horseback T had lithe difficulty keep- 
ing up with the hunters, On foot it was 
another story. ‘The Kashyais are swift run- 
ners, with remarkable endurance. Before the 
first bird was captured, 1 was gasping for 
breath and watched in amazement as the 
tribesmen ran uphill and down, seizing the 
fluttering games. 

In the heat of the day we rested on carpets 
spread neler trees, ate a lunch of bread and 
cheese, and played the ancient Persian game 
of aks, ‘The game, similar ta Western poker, 
is played with 4 brightly colored deck of 
wooden curds: There are five denominations, 
the ahs, shah (er king), queen, warrior, 
and dancing girl, The Kashgais love to. 
gamble, and stakes often run high. More luck 
than skill is invilved, but bluffing is impor- 
tant: Shir Ali won three partridges from his 
Jess fortunate friends, 

“Hunting is more than a sport with us,” 
Shir Ali pointed out when we were back in 
camp. “A good hunter has a good larder. In 
the winter we have gazelle and antelope, in 
the summer mouflon, ibex, and partridg 
‘They are good to eat, and they save money, 

Ali’s sheep were pentied by dusk. While 
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the women prepared the evening meal, he 
gave his sone their daily lessons. Our host 
was one of the few Kashgais who could read 
and write, and be was proud of his accomplish- 


Rice was the main- 


neither ate with the men. 
stay of the diet, prepared in so many ways 


that it never became titesome. Roast or 
broiled lamb was nsually included, with fre- 
quent supplements of partridge, ihex, or 
mouflon, The flesh of the moutlon we found 
particularly flavorful. Darker than mutton, 
il tastes very much like beef 

After supper Shir Ali plaited goat-hair 
ropes, repaired the family shoes, nd tanned 
sheep and ibex skins. His sons were con- 
stantly at his side, studying his every move. 
He was thorough in his instruction, and gentle, 
too, a trait we found common in the Kashgat 
treatment of their children. 

Jean, shating the women's life, snon found 
that a Kashgai wife is never idle. In the 
morning, goats und ewes had to be milked, 
butter and cheese made by primitive methudls, 

“Every morning pots and puns are carried 
down to the stream and scrubbed with sand, 
then boiled for several minutes," Jean told 
me. “Milk is covered while it cools, and 
even the dirt floor of the cook tent is swept 
several times a day with bunches af twigs”” 

The only vesse) not washed daily was the 
bavered stone pot holding the culture from 
which yoghurt was made. Every Kashgai 
bride takes a bowl of yoghurt to her pew 
husband's tent, and the strains ane preservedd 
for generations. A little is saved from eitch 
hatch to turn the next bow! of milk. 

Kushgai cheese is of the simplest yariety 
The women leave goat's mi jo sour in an 
aspen bowl, pack the curd in a homespun cloth, 
and twist the bag to farce out all moisture, 
They tie a string around the bundle ty hold it 
together, and leave it in a running streanp 
while water washes through the curd. Dried 
again, it is compressed into small cakes and 
taten with bread. 


Wealth Counted in Sheep, Carpets 


Rashgai fumilies count their wealth in car- 
pets as well as sheep, 

“The women are always busy with carpets,” 
Jean observed. “If they aren't sweeping, wash- 
ing, ov riending a rug, they Te making ane.” 

Looma are set up outside the tents, and 
when household chores are finished the busy 
housewife takes her turn at rug making and 
the weaving of woolen cloth. A spindle and 
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ball of wool are constant companions of a 
Kashgai woman. [ven as she walks or rides 
ber hands are busy spinning (page 814), 
Rug making is like an old-fashioned quilt- 
ing bee, Half a dozen women work tovether, 
laughing, talking, and exchanging neighbor- 
howd ip (pages 826 and 827), While 
they work, their friends gather mountain 
heths and berries and brew the natural colors 
for dyeing the wool, A woman warks on one 
loom for a while and then moves to the carpet 
of a friend, finally returning tu ber own. 
‘There doesn’t seem to be any particular divi- 
Sion of Tabor, but work om every loam pro- 
gresses steadily, and cveryone seems satished. 


Health Good Despite Lack of Doctors 


By Western stundirds the tribesmen's diet 
is seriously deficient in green yeeetables and 
fresh fruit. Perhaps the heavy consumption 
of milk products mekes up for the deficiency. 
Whateyer the cause, there is little sickness 
among the Rashgais, Their active outdoor 
existence produces sturdy bodies and strong 
resistance to disease. It fs fortunate, for 
there is not « single doctor in the trital lands. 

“Our greatest needs," Nasser Khan told 
us, “are emergency medical care and better 
education for our chi My eldest son is 
ig medicine, When 
lace as heacl of (he tribe, he will 
be able to take better care of his people.” 

The khans are well oducated. Members of 
the wealthier families study in Iranian and 
Turkish universities and even, like Malek and 
Nasser Khan's son, farther afield, 

During the reign of Riza Shah, father of 
Tran's present ruler, Malek was exiled from 
Me homeland for eight years. He spent the 
lime to good advantage. He was graduated 
from the agricultural college of the University 
of Reading in Englands then he took a degree 
in uw ot Oxford University. Further study 
in Germany and Switverland rounded out his 
schoollug, Now he is asing his agricultural 
knowledge to improve the living conditions 
of the tribe (page $32) 

°We have Imported thoroughbred rams for 
our flocks,” he said, “and have developed a 
sheep which produces more wool and meat 
than our native flocks, vet is hardy enough to 
stand our nomadic existence. To produce a 
better balanced diet, we have also tried to 
import new yarjeties of grains and vegetables.” 

Irrigation of the arid soil of the trihe’s 
warm, winter pastures, south of Shiraz, has 
brought miracles of fertility, 

“In Switzerland,’ Mulek Mansur told as, 
“I found a midget watermelon. It welyhedt 
only a couple of pounds Th woul be nice, 
T thought, to have some to carry in the pocket 
of my jacket on bunting trips. [planted 
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climate that drives him to migrate, but eco- 
nomic necessity. His land is too poor ta 
support life ona year-round basis. 

The days of preparation were hectic. 
Everyone worked from dawn until long after 
dark, Flocks were carefully checked and the 
weakest sheep butchered for meat. Horses 
were sho), camels examined for sore backs. 

Women mended grain sacks, dismantled 
woms and carefully packed them in sturdy 
bundles. Graybeatds went from tent to tent, 
making sure every family was ready. On the 
lost night a great feast was held, with sheep 
roasted over apen coals. The Kashgais danced 
and sang around the campfires until midnight, 

A hare-skin drum and a surnay furnished 
the music, a weird, pulsing tune that seemed 
to go on forsver, The surmay player wos 

wrticularly pread of bis ability and brought 
is long trumpet-sbaped instrument close to 
our ears sv we could better appreciate his 
talents. Habib translated the songs for us. 
Mast of them dealt with Kasheni feats of 
arms, victories in battle against heavy odds, 

The men did all the dancing. The steps 
were simple, with much whirling. Late in 
the evening several performers armed them- 
selves with stout sticks and staged mock duels, 
swinging their weapons in tinte with the music, 


Camp Disappears as if by Magic 


The surnay player had a dramatic role in 
jhe breaking of camp next morning. After 
breakfast, In the first tays of dawn, the campy 
looked exactly as we had first seen it. Hun- 
dreds af tents dotted the valley; sheep hud- 
dled toxether in their pens. Beside Gorgali’s 
big tent stood the musician, atop a low hill 
commanding the walley. Slowly he ralsed the 
big, bazookalike instrument and blew a Jong, 
piercing blast {page 806). At the signal, 
Gorgali’s servants pulled the stakes and his 
tent collapsed, Immediately every family in 
the tribe struck its nwn shelter, and the camp 
disappeared as if by magic. 

Rugs were tied into bundles; cooking equip- 
tent went Into big sacks. Camels grunted 
afigey protests against the big bags of grain 
lashed to their backs. Donkeys brayed bit- 
terly us they received their loads, 

Tents big and small were folded into neat 
bundles for the pack horses, An howe later a 
mile-long procession wound down the hill, men 
on horseback leading the pack animals, women 
perched high on top of swaying camels, their 
voluminous skirts covering the bulging es < 
(page 807), bildren rode on donkeys; 
young men and boys drove the flocks of sheep 
beside the trall (opposite page). 

After an hour we halted to adjust louds, 
tighten rapes, and ny emergency repairs. 

“The first diy is always slow, Gorgall told 
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us. “Later, we will average 10 or 12 miles 
a day. We travel three days, then rest one 
or more, to let the flocks recuperate.” 

We covered cight miles that day. An hour 
‘or so before dusk we stopped beside a stream, 
Flocks were corralled; camels kneeled ta be 
relieved of their loads. Men and women 
worked together on the tents, and in an hour 
a new camp hal sprung up. Carpets were 
spread on the ground, fires Jit, and the good 
sniell of roasting meat Milled the air, 


Home Is Where Tents Are Pitched 


“The best thing about being ; a nomad,” said 
jorgali after a good meal, “is that you're 
always at home.” He patted the heavy carpet 
on which he lay, “We have a saying: ‘Where 
my carpet is, there is my home.’” He smiled. 

“In the next two months we'll travel 280 
miles and be home every night!" (pages S18 
and 821). 

As we moved slowly southward, other 
groups joined in the migration, Within & 
week a majority of the tribe was on the 
move; one sparkling moming we sat our 
horses atop a bill and saw the valley below 
us filled with men and animals. There was 
no confusion, no crowding as this great tide 
of men and beasts swept on to warmer 
pastures (pages 816 and 817), 

‘The march was well onganized, but not 
easy, Animals died or wore injured and had 
te be left by the wayside, Men and beasts 
became footsure and limped beside the trail. 
There wes a night when, in a narrow pass in 
the Zagrns Mountains, we went to sleep he- 
neath asky sparkling with stars and awakened 
aiter midnight in a howling blizzard. Men 
and women worked side by side in the bitter 
cold, calming their frightened flocks, fighting 
fo keep theta in mukeshifr pens. 

Tt was dangerous to remain in the 
for, if the blizzard continued, the snow might 
drift and block the way. We broke camp in 
the darkness, packing the stiff wet tents with 
freezing fingers, and plodded miserably over 
the rocky trail in the early dawn. 

Crossing a rocky, slitlike valley o horse 
and rider tumbled feet down an abrupt 
cliff. Its rider arove. The horse struggles, 
a broken leg sticking owt at a crazy angle. 
We turmed our headsas we rode by, while the 
disconsolate rider sat on the aninval’s head to 
calm his struggles while he whetted the knife 
which would still them forever, 

Day after day the migration went on, a5 It 
had through history. Tt was time for us to 
go. We were nearing Shiraz, where we could 
hoard a plane for Tehran. Reluctantly we 
told Nasser Khan that we pust les 

“You must stay one more 
“Tomorrow night in your honor w 
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quuurty repeatedly until the icds, too tired ta fly, can be rum down (pues 312) 


farewell banquet. We will invite kalantars 
from cll the subtribes and have a real Kash- 
wal feast." 


Farewell Banguet—Kashgai Style 


Neatly a score of tribal elders <at with us 
on bright, carpets under the bi tent for that 
lust feast (pages 824 and 825). Down the 
center of the white eloth fi ing-sive silver 
platters wece spaced. One beld a mixture pi 
rice, fresh vegetables, and plums. Rice with 
raisins, pistachio nuts, and chicken. giblets 
filled the second, Rice with cherries, lamb, 
and nuts was piled in the third dish; saffron 
crosted the rice that filled the fourth. The 
filth platter was heaped with rice mixed with 
Tamb and breasts of partridges. 

Roast lamb, partridge, ibex, and mouflon 
were piled high on other plates. Cakes mace 
of crushed dates and spices were served os 
eth. After dinner 1 made a brief speech 
in the limited Turki | had picked up, thank- 
ing the Kashgwis for their hospitality. It 


Wis a sad oveasion, for we had come to feel 
at home with the trib 

Malek went to a corner of the tent and re- 
turned with a beautiful Kushal carpet, woven 
in muted shades of rose and blue and old 
gold, He spread it at our fret, 

“This isa Carpet of the 
“The design is a family 
never producer for sale, My wife we 
this carpet. Tn the history of our t 
have given away only two others like it. 
is for you and Jean, but it is nat a xoing- 

ypresent. Instead it is a gift of welcqrne, 
You have become one of us. This js to wel- 
come you inta the tribe.” 

Nasser Khan stood beside us. From his 
head he took the heavy felt Kashgai cap, 
Selemnly he put it on my head, 

“Now you are a Rashesi,” he suid, “When 
next you come to our tents it will not be a 
visit, but a homecoming. Our tents are your 
homes, And where you sp your Kashgaj 
carpet, there will be your Kashgai hom 


Graduation by Parachute 


Kor Navy Girls at Lakehurst, New Jersey, Commencement 
Is a Serious Step—and a Long One 


By Joux E. Frercnure 


With Mlustrations from Photographs by the Author 


A LONG, narrow table in fromt of 

atri¢ia Trewin Jay S88 square yards 

of billowing white nylon cloth, This 

was the outfit she would wear tomorrow at 

ber graduation exercises. Today she was 

smoothing and folding it 4s carefully as if her 
life depended upon it, 

Tomorrow her life world depend upon it, 
Por other students across the country, yradu- 
ation exercises might mean speeches, flowers, 
processions in cups and gowns. But Pat Irwin, 
to graduate, would have to jump headfirst ont 
of a plane hurtling through the air at 2,500 
fect. 

No, the United States is not training female 
pardtrospers. Airman Pat Irwin, a Wave, is 
ane of about ten women trained by the United 
States Navy each veer, alone with more than 
300 men, in the Parachute Rigger School at 
the U.S. Naval Air Station, Lakehurst, New 
Jersey, 


‘One Mistuke Could Be the Last 


Parachute ringers are the highly trained 
specialists who fold, pack, air, inspect, repair, 
and otherwise take care of the y's more 
‘than 30,000 parachutes now on “active duiy,” 
Any one of these parachutes may be called 
Into use at any hour. When it will mean 
the difference between life anc death. Riggers 
can't make mistakes, 

1 had visited Lakehurst enrlier to watch 
Mat [ewin as she studied the science of para- 
chutes: how they are made, how they work, 
how to use them, Now, as graduation ap- 
proached, | was here to watch her jump wear- 
Ing a chute she herself had packed, This is 
the Navy's way of ensuring thet its Para- 
chute Rigger Airmen understand the ine 
portance of their work, 

No one would urge Pat Irwin to jump, or 
push her from the plane if she lost her nerve. 
Keeping her nerve would depend om her con- 
fidence in the chute she-was now folding. At 
her side worked another Wave, Sheila Rourke, 
her classmate aad friend, who would alse 
jump tomorow. Together they folded the 
nylon canopy and its 28 suspension lines into 
a bundle 24 by 12 by 5 inches, Then they 
fitted it ito a container and fastened the 
whole unit with three stiff metal pins. From 
these ping an all-important wire led to the rip- 
cord handle, 


‘The last thing to go into the pack was the 
pilot chute, equipped with a self-contained 
Spting (page 839), Tomorrow. when Pat 
pulled the rip cord, the pilot chute would pop 
out into the air, open immetiately, and begin 
its work of pulling out the main canopy, 

‘The whole folding job took Pat and Sheila 
about 45 minutes, Sorne-of their instructors. 
with years. of experience, can do it in 5. 

Pat, a native of Tulsa, Oklahoma, came to 
Lakehurst after completing an aviation course 
at Jacksonville, Florida, Sheila, originally 
from Cosmop Washington, had also been 


trained at Jacksonville. Like all the other 
riggers, both had volunteered for parachute 
work. 


Every Airman Must Wear a Chute 


The Parachute Rigger School at Lakehurst 
was sel tip in 1924, after the Navy had issued 
a regulation requiring all its airmen to wear 
parachujes at all times while flying. ‘The first 
class, 11 students, studied only the packing 
and care of parachutes. By the time Mat and 
Sheila arrived ust year, however, the course 
had been expanded to include consicernbly 
more than that 

In their 15 weeks of trining the girls 
studied such things a5 the uses of oxygen in 
high-nltitude fying: Tife rafis amd survival 
equipment (which are often dropped by para- 
chute}; sewing and repairing of parachutes. 
Asa preliminary to the final jump, they also 
took a 20-hour course in timbling (page $38), 

They learned that in basic principle the 
Parachute had changed little since it was de- 
signed by the painter and scientist Leonaree 
Vi bout four und a bali centuries agu, 
Da Vinei's parachute remained only 3 cur 
osity for nearly 300 years. Its first sicness. 
ful emergency use was by a Polish balloonist 
in 1808, but not until World War I was its 
real value recognized. 

Early parachutists jumped with their para- 
chutes bundled in their arms, or, in some cases, 
packed in containers fastened to the plane ar 
balloon. In 1919 the present type of free- 
fall, pack-comtained chute was developed, and 
technical improvements have continued stead- 
ily sinee then. 
nil revent wears parachutes were mule of 
silk and were susceptible to rot, mildew, and. 
destructive-stain. ‘Today every thread, stitch, 
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and scrap of material, except buredware, is 
made of nylon, which resists almost every- 
thing except heat, 

Even greater changes in parachute opera- 
tion are taking place as 9 result of the develop 
ment of high-speed, high-altitude jet planes,* 

Flying at moderate speeds ani) at altitudes 
where (here is enough oxygen tu breathe, a 
normal person can safely jump from a plane, 
pul) his rip cord, and fout down, 

But what about a jet pilot fying, say, 500 
miles an bower? His ejection seat will explode 
him from the plane, but the parachute ean 
be opened at once. Tf it were, it might tear 
apart; even if it didn't, the sudden shock of 
opening could seriously injure the pilot, And 
iio pilot opens his chute much bivher than 
about 25,000 feet altitude, he may freexe to 
death or die of lack af oxygen before he can 
reach the earth, 

Nary and Air Force research teams have 
already solved some of these problems. Statd- 
wed equipment in high-altitude fying, for 
instance, wre parnchutes in which the rip cord 
és actuated by a deyice that opens the canopy 
automatically at 13,000 feet 

Under normal conditions, the students 
learned, the grent eneny of parachutes and 
of the men who use them is moisture, A 
damp parachute won't open quickly. 

When a rigger has finished his course and 
is assigned to 9 station, an important part 
of his toutine work is siring parachutes in 
special (emperature-and humidity -controtled 
lockers (page £36), 

Properly cared for, a parachute js good for 
as many as 100 jumps, 


Jump Day—and Jumpy Nerves 


J Day began at 7:30am, The students— 
there were 48 in the class jumping that day 

showed their nervousness in different ways 
‘One complained about butterflies in the stom- 
ach, Another, a gicl, remarked that she “felt 
like Christmas." Still another complained she 
hadn't been able io find the eyelets when she 
ueed wp her boots that morning. 

Fat Irwin was surer of herself than most, 
“TL keow I'l beseared to death,” she sail, “but 
Tl be stubborn enotigh to go through with it.” 

Ti some student did lose his nerve and fail 
to jump—and this has hoppened—it would 
constitute ne disgrace, And, by Jong tradi- 
tion, the incident would newor be mentioned 
by others at the school, 

Most of the students knew about the case 
of Airman, X, a would-be rigger who went 
up doggedly on 16 conseeutive “jump days.” 
Hach time, until the final minute, he was 
sure “this time Ti do it.’ Me hasn't done 
it yer. 

They were also familiar with the story of 
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siudent B., a bride of a few weeks, wha was 
about to complete the course. On J Day her 
husband waited on the ground, camera in 
hand, to get a picture they would someday 
shew theit grandchildren, Ae stood patiently 
through eight ploneloads of jumpers, but 
never got the picture of his wife “hitting the 
silk’ —because she never jumped_ 

‘at, like her fellow students, had drawn wv 
number to indicate her plane and her turn to 
jump. She drew place 7 (out of §) in the 
first plane, 

Parachutes were strapped on and checked. 
The one she had packed was on her back, 
another in front just im case. ‘Then she was 
ready to board the plane, a twin-engined RAD. 


Experts Make Fancy Dives 


As they roared down the runway, Pat, thine 
lipped and determined, looked at her fellow 
students to see if their facial expressions 
matched the feeling in the pit af her stomach, 
She was relieved to see that they did. 

Only the Instructors, sitting one between 
each two students, Jooked calm, “They must 
make at least one jump every 90 days to re 
tain their classification as Purachutist, which 
brings them $50 a month extra pay. 

After the first 20 or 50 times, jumping be- 
comes. routine, One of the Lakehurst in- 
structors, » chief petty officer named, appro- 
printely, J, R. Van Landingham, got so bored 
after 30° jumps that he sturted practicing 
fancy dives while he fell through the air, He 
now amuses himeell, and gives onlookers. pal 
fitations, by going through a eraceful one-atel- 
a-half twist or a couple of full gainers on 
the way down, 

Rut for the students, a3 the plane rose, so 
did the tension. Bill Begley. the jurnp muster, 
lay on the floor of the plane, staring intently 
through the gaping hole where a door had 
beer removed to facilitate jumping (page 842), 

Tis job wae to put the jumpers out where 
they would land in the "jump cirele,” an 
area cleured of trees and obstructions, As 
the pline mide a preliminary pass over the 
circle, one man, ah experienced parachutist, 
jumped, He was the “spotter.” By watchin 
his fall, the jump master could judge wind 
currents abd drift. 


Over the Cirgle and Out the Door 


The plane turned and headed hack over 
the circle. Bill got wp from hig position on 
the Aoor, 

“Coming on the range!” he shouted. The 
students stand i every eye on the jump 
master. He stoed near the opening, one arm 


* See “Flying in the “Mlowtorch® era," by Trevlerick 
Go Vorburmh. Nanwxal Groonarime MAuknsie, Sep 
‘deminer, 1980. 
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Flurries of Jumpers Come Floating Down on Lakehurst Graduation Day 


High im the air, five parachutists tumble from their Wansport (opposite. upper). One, only a blk speck: pops 
from the clin Just under the ship a heets-ep student pulls her rip cord. and the pil flutters (ul, a white 
A cunt: a T Galas down rd speed bet thin chute, while the 


a6 the earth rushes up at him. “slips” bis parachute by pulling the shroud fine t julenre 

he lands. he will release the ines. letting the canopy spread suddenly ta ense the shock. The jumper vin ibe ground 
battles the mild hreere suld jerk him olf Tort 

5. h himeell a belies Fis chute He tries to eollapae at 

the top. ‘Tito puruchittes cel fy cartier jumpers are siawoel 


Southwest Asia Again Makes History 


New } 


National Geographic Map Shows Where Modern Crises Erupt 


Among Scenes of Man's Earliest Civilizations 


W: THODT the arts of writing. curtoz- 

ply, arithmetic, and the wheel, all 
invented or first used in Southwest 
Asia, the map of that vital area which ae 
companies this issue of the Nationar Gre 
Gaapmic Macazine could never have been 
compiled, printed, and distriluted. 

More than 2,000,000 copies of the National 
Geographic Society's timely new 10-color map 
of Southwest Asia (and including most of 
Egypt. Anglo-Egyptian Sudan. and Ethiopia 
in Africa) haye heen printed for the benefit of 
‘The Society's members throughout the world.* 

Viewed down the vista of history. no area 
On earth is as important as this, for here our 
history began, Here a stylus first marked 
Mesopotamian mud tablets with ancient ree 
ords and lows in wedgelike script. Mere the 
intricacies of thought and the rhythms of 
pectry were recorded on Egyptian papyrus or 
the parchment of Pergamum (Bergama) in 
present-day Turkey. Mere the yranddaddy 
of all known maps was incised on Mesopnta- 
mian clay 4,500. years aga, 

Southwest Asia was not only the nursery 
of our civilization but alsa our linguistic 
primer. Bye it Sanskrit, Hebrew, Arabic. Per- 
sian, Greek, Hindi, or Undo, Southwest Asin 
gave things their names. gave thought its 
vocabulary. 

Even the heavens vielded up their secrets 
w the inquiring mind of ancient man. Here 
the swing of our sphere around the sam was 
first measured; here the seasons were tamed 
(almanac and calendar, 

No other area has been such a laboratory 
of human geography. Here man and environ- 
ment have wrestled, in some of the earth's 
most fertile vallows and most forbidding des- 
erts, since history began. 


Science Pushes History Backward, 


On the shores of the Caspian Sea, beside 
Mesopotamia's twin rivers, the Tigris and 
Euphrates, an the storied shores of the Nile, 
and wong present Pakistan's porthwest fron- 
tier, the horizon of history is being pushed 
steadily back by deep-detving archeologists. 

At Jarmo, 30 miles east of Kirkuk, archo- 
ologists of the University of Chicago's Oriental 
Institute believe they have found the earliest 
human settlement so far discovered. They 
estimate that this “world's oldest village” 
thrived between 3000 and 6000 8. © 

This vast region between the Wester Desert 
in Egypt and the Chindwin Valley of Burma 
is a land of extremes: ameng the richest and 


poorest, highest and lowest, driest and wettest. 

Tn Arabia's Empty Quarter, even a vulture 
would have to curry a canteen—ani every 
cantel does. In paris of Assam, enaugh rain 
falls in a year to float the largest U.S, Navy 
aircraft carrier, fully loaded, with room te 
spare beneath her keel, In one bumper year, 
1861. there was more than twice that much— 
1,091.78 Inches. 

Curving around the northern frontiers of 
Todia and Pokistun, the highest mountins on 
earth isolate India more surely than do its 
seas. Through the passes have moved mighty 
aroies. ttibesmen's ann forays for food, amc 
sun-helmeted explorers seeking Lhasa in the 
vist, silent scelusion of Tibet, now in the bands 
of Red China. 

Only the finding of the frazen bodies of 
two British mountain climbers, hist seen near- 
ing Mount Everest's summit in 1924, may 
reveal whether its 29,0027-fao pinmacle his 
yet been conquered by man. 

A tiny blue spot, partly hidden by the magic 
name “Jerusalem.” marks the deepest dimple 
im the: fuce of Mother Earth, and a salty, 
scabrous dimple ft is. 

Like a syrup kettle in a Vermont maple 
sugar camp, the Dead Sea contains a thick 
Quid from which the water of ages has been 
evaporated, A cruel Sun foruses Hts istt- 
cloucted glire into a desolate depression nearly 
# quarter of a mile below sea level and five and 
three-quarter miles lower than Mount Ever- 
est's lonely peak. 

Five Paiths Began Here 

Mighty as are Nature's forces, they are 
matched by man's desire ta fathor them and 
to worship their Creator, No great religion on 
earth fs alien to this area, Most were horn 
here. Buddha grew up on the foothills of the 
Himalayas. Hindustan’s sacred Ganges, flow- 
ing past the bathing ghats of Banaras (Be- 
nares), bears owiy the ashes of Hindus of 
tmuny castes, Abraham's Ur and Hebron, 
Jesus’ Bethlehem and Golgotha, Mohammed's 
Meccaand Medina are near neighbors in this 
southwest part of Asin, 

In the small inset map, the brewdth of the 
Mostem world is compared to the relatively 
tiny sive of Texas, Roughly one man out of 


* Members may obtain Lasheee’ pa cons of the new 
map of Southwest Asia, India, Pakistan, and North 
eas} Africa (ane of all engin thaps published) by 
‘The Seciety) by writing to the National Geographic 
Society. Washington b.D, C, Pricon in United States 
and elewhere, 50¢ each om napers $1 en labrir; Testes, 
23¢, All rumittances poyable in U.S: fanes, “Prestpate, 
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every four on earth lives in the area shown 
by the main map. Every day more thin a 
third of these bow toward Mecca, tlie lode- 
stone of 370,000,000 human compasses mag- 
hetized by the testimony: ul is great. 
‘There is no god but God, and Mohammed is 
his Prophet. Come to prayer!" 

In Turkey the Faithful face south, in Ethio- 
pia north, in Libya east, and in the Philip- 
pities west, 


Mevea Onee Cénter of Idol Worship 


Focus of millions of prayers is the Kauba 
at Mecea, once a prigan shrine In the year 
22 Mohammed was. forced to fee from 
Mecca, then 4 center of idol worship. Today 
Moslems date their era from thar Might, oF 
Hegire To them, September 21, 1952, is the 
first day of 1372 pag a (Anno Hegirae, Year 
of the Hegira), Since their hinar vear ix about 
11 days shorter than our solar eycle, the Mos- 
lems have gained 42 vears since the Hegira. 

In areas colored green on the inset map, 
six men oul of seven are Moslems. In Al- 
bunia, Syria, the Angio-Egyption Sudan, 
kiang, Malaya, and British Borneo, a majority 
consider the Koran as the Word of God, In- 
side the Soviet border, which cuts across the 
imap from Romania to Sinkdang, the republics 
of Azerbaijan, the Turkmen, Uabels, Rasakhs, 
Tadzhiks,-and Kirgic are predominantly Mos 
Tem. In the yellow atea, in which from 4 
percent to 50 percent are Moslems, numbers 
run into many millions: By special permis- 
sion this inset map is based on the excellent 
ic His hy De. Harry W. 


ersity. 

In an. area of many diverse peoples, Islam 

proved a unifying force. It enabled inen of 

muiny tongues to gather in Mecca and intone 

the same sacred syllables that Moslems be- 
lirve came from the throne of Miah: 


recorded in potsherds or in the technical tomes 
of anthropologist and archeologist, mankind 
here is still in a state of flux, 


The Three Easts: Neur, Middle, and Far 


Until regional commands in global war 
Spreatl their terminology over the earth, the 
west half of Southwest Asia wus known as 
the Newr East, This was t distinguish it 
from the For East. toward which Marco Polo 
turned Europe's envious eyes even as the 
Crusades faded out, 

Later the term “Middle East” was colned, 
and the armies of Hritain’s Middle East Cona- 
mand in World War TT included sharp-shoul- 
dered recruits from Bengal's jute swamps and 
mustachioed warriors from Rajasthan, 

National Geographic Society cartographers 
include Turkey, Cyprus. Syria, Lebanon, Ts- 
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rael, Jordan, Iraq, Tran, Egypt, and all the 
Stites, sultanates, protectorates, and sherk- 
doms of Arabia in the. Near East. 

Under the teri ° Middle Enst’” are grouped 
Afghanistan, Pakistan, India, Nepal, Bhutan, 
Sikkim, and Ceylon. 

When the Suez Canal was opened, itwas to 
facilitate mail and cargo service between fn- 
dustrial Europe aud the raw materials of Asin, 
To fuel the steamers, coal heavers at Port 
Said developed a basket chain which filled 
the ships as smoothly as an endless belt. Now 
fuel fs itself 9 cargo, Tankers carry it from 
the Persian Gulf te an oll-thirsty world, Al- 
most one-sixth of the world’s oi! now comes 
from Newr Fast wells. 

Th 1923 the first motorcar triumphed over 
the Syrian Desert between Damascus and 
Haghdad, » fewt which led to the organiea- 
tivn of a transalesert service. In 1950 a 
1,068-mile pipe line began to spew farth its 
olly flow into steamers near the ancient part 
of Sidon On the new map, a beaded black 
line marks its route fram Abyaig to the Medi- 
terranean shore of Lebanon, the Phoenicia of 
ancient times, 


Pipe Lines Lie Under Gamel Routes 


Alternate sizes of American-made pipe—so 
that the 30-inch could be tele ped. inside 
the 31-inch for transport—have been X-rayed 
for faults, smeared with such bitumen as 
calked Moses’ basket amid the bulrushes, and 
buried in part in a machine-dug french through 
wastes where only camel pads bad trod. 

Where inflated skins once Aoated tribes- 
men and early English travelers down the 
Euphrates, passenger airplanes now thread the 
skies. Airports on Beirut’s red sands, Darmas- 
cus’ desert, Basra’s palm-fringed plain, and 
Buhrei flats. welcome plunes: from points 


Allwr?.000 veers Of prehistory, dnc bisbocy] which Jason, the Phoenicians, Vasco da. Gana, 


Mavetlin, and many another navigator tried 
to reich over seaways. 

The mechanical birds fly above ancient 
barriers of sea and mountains. but the quest 
is still the same, For to the east dwell millions 
of bumble folk, patient enough to gather jute 
and rubber, rice and tea. And to the west He 
the busy factories of Kurope, hungry for raw 
mint Is, tater for matkets, 

Railway, road, canal, oil field, and pipe 
line mark the petty conquests man has made 
in his ancient home. But as the monsoon 
sweeps in across the Indian Ocean and the 
dust storm blankets the golden domes of Ragh- 
dad's Kazimain, Mother Earth fs still the mas- 
ter. She still sets forth the glory of gem, the 
reward of food, the challenge of woelimbed 
peak. She stil) starves her children, sweats 
the beow of struggling man, and arouses the 
passions of men and mutions, 
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—ereated by Hamilton. See them and 


the many other exciting Hamiltons.at your 


jeweler's. You'll find them hard to vesist, bat 
easy ty buys For prices start es low as $49.50, 
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v » 
Better Hay 


for the 
New Lon Horse! | 


Diesels have replaced the romantic but 
outdated steam locomotive on most 
of America’s railroads, Reason? 
Diesels are more economical to mn 
ail maintain 


But, the auce-held theory that 
diesels will “hurt almost anything” 
is a costly fallacy. Sinclair—a hig 
supplier af diesel fuels to railroads 
—knows that; und is constantly 
e with the quality of the 
“bay” for the new iran horse. 


ern 


Consequently, Sinclatr is a leader 
in research to produce d 
with better starting, ign 
vorbustion quilities: Sinclair has 

red in the development of 
rting Huds. anc by its 
discovery of RD-1199, the umnaz- 
ing new tnstinhéhitor, produced 
the world's first anti-rust diese) 
fuel. 


Through this and other research 
and development work, Sinclair 
has made continuous progress fn 
the production of dicsel fuels with 
higher performance standards 
Its another in the list of reasons 
why Sinclair is... a great nume 
in oil. 


SINCLAIR OIL CORPORATION _ SINCLAIR 


600 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 20, N.Y. A Great Name tn Ol 
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WHAT MAKES A CAR 
WORTH MORE 10 YOU? 


CHRYSLER CORPORATION 


engineers and aha PLYMOUTH, DODGE, DE SOTO, CHAYSLER CARS & DODGE TRUCKS 
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PROOF OF VALUE. Newark 
Albert Cornell of 


_"For carefree retirement— 


and sunny Arizona“ 


W say Mrecandd Mrs, CHARLES W. KENNEDY 


now at Solana y Sombra Trailer Estates 


Priced from $2,000 to $6,000 


including furnishings, these now TCMA trailer conshes 
offer attractive, mobile and low-priced homes, ideal for Kiger nobizers ap baat 
retired couplis’ needs Mike the TCMA omblam your ining ‘pool. Lighta flood the pool for 


guide to quality and satisfaction, for the membore C evening dipe im thw steam-heabed, purl 
TOMA are the leadirs of the industry, plonecring im- ful water. Shuffleboard courts and mov- 
designs, building dependably to high standards. jes round out entertainment facilities. 


Cfo 
bailey 


bdo. 


a: F a 
Coach, / anu elven 


Mention the Nationa) Goographic—ls identifies you 


Whon Mr Kennedy teft his position as am 
industrial foreman he and hig wife wanted t 
retire toa mild, sunny climate and a Hie fre 
(responsibilities. They found all that and more 
ot Solana y Sombra ‘Trailer an hequtiful 
1&avre site in one of ‘Tuoson's finest reaidentlal 
districts, sut ogeinat a magnificent panorouna 
of the Santn Catalina. Here the Kennedys <1 
joy the outdecr life they love—fishing, 
swimming—whutever they pleate. Their $CMA 
ler coavh is purked in one of the generous 
x 50) lotic surrounding the landseaped Center 
Cirle ind its recreational facilities. As you 
would expect, this ideal purk has attracted = 
congenial group of retired doctors, Inwyers, 
ranchers, manufacturers and businesemon, 


“HOUSEKEEPING 15 50 EASY 
says Mra: Kennedy. “An haw 
wore does it, und I'm fron, 
wwenderfial new sppliances—elee~ 
tric refrigerator, gam aleve 
doable gink—and lols of © 
buard space simplify everything. 
ow lon retired, boo! 


RELAXED IN THEIR COMFORTABLE LIVING ROOM, 
the Kennedya talk golf. Evenings Mr. Kennedy pursues 
hin hobby of maleirys wired mod nple, tho 
comely on nveried lo trailer, tife, 
both nin te foam the counkey oF 
winy ina beautiful place like ihia. We never: want to 
go buok to living in apartments or conventional homes” 
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they have found the perfect way 
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